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Scene. — Law ofUes of Larhury^ Brown, and Omgtr ; doom 
lower K., R.C., and L. ; desk at B.C., open and empty ; deed 
boxes on top, marked ** Chapin " ; desk near c, with papers, 
etc., very orderly ; desk loioer B., quite the reverse; f^^aper 
basket, stcing chairs, bookca^, etc, ; leather sofa down l., 
safe at upper R., telephone near door L.o. ; as curtain rises 
Peter Barbukt is discovered at safe examining papers ; 
he is a qiUetly dressed, methodical man of 40 ; his manner 
indicates that his hearing is slightly defective, 

LucAB, the derk, enters L. with newspapers, which he 
places on desk c. 

Bab. (turtUng) Not on there, Lucas. I will not have my 
desk encumbered with papers. 

Lucas. Mr. Cruger sent me for them, sir. 

Bab. Then put them on Mr. Oruger's desk. (Lucas 
removes them to desk lotoer B.) 

Lucas, (going b.) Mr. Stroble is outside, sir. 

Bab. Ask him to step in. (exit Lucas) 

Eivter Otto Stboble; he is abovi 30, eaehibits an 
dbundcmce of animal spirits, and speaks with a slight 
Cferma/n accent. 

Stro. Say, Barbury, do you want an investment t 

Bar. Eh? What? 

Stro. An investment. But I forget. What news of 
Brown? 

Bar. (coming down r.o. with letter and sheet of paper) 
Nothing further. We broke open his desk last night. 
{points to desk b.) This is all we found, (glances over sheet 
of paper and reads) "To my partners, Peter Barbury and 
Beresford Cruger. When you find this, my body will be at 
the bottom of the Atlantic. There is no one but myself to 
blame. — Eoerton Brown." 

Stro. Do you believe he has committed suicide Y 

Bab. (indicating letter) This is all the evidence we have. 
He probably sailed under an assumed name, so we shall 
scarcely establish direct proof, (sadly) But we fear it's only 
too true, (goes up to his oum deMc) 
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Stbo. (frying to look mournful) Such a good fellow too. 
Did you find no moidve— nothing at his rooms f 

Bar. Oruger has gone up there now. 

Stro. How long is it that Brown has been trustee for 
Miss Georgia Chapin and her Aunt Oarola f 

Bar. Since Qeorgia's father died. About two years. But 
whyl 

Stro. Well, Brown was this week to render his account, 
and the Aunt, Oarola Chapin, she fears something may be 
crooked with their estate. 

Bar. (coming doum) Eh? Stroble, I wouldn't mention 
Miss Oarola's suspicions. We don't want anything of that 
kind to get into the papers, (takes sheet of paper to Cniger'i 
desk ana remains there) 

Stro. Of course, of course. Such a good fellow too. Say, 
Barbury, you want a safe investment ? (louder) I say, a safe 
investment ? (crosses to Barburt) 

Bar. (twming) Don't shout. I can never hear people 
who shout. 

Stro. (producing map a/ind pUms^ and laying them on desk 
o.) Twenty-five thousand acres in Wyoming, all ready for 

Bar. (going up quickly) I must beg you not to put 
Wyoming on my desk. 

Stro. It is colosaoZ 1 (Barbxtry shakes his head) I make a 
syndicate with myself to buy one half, and let you buy the 
other. Wait — I go in your room and mark off the City of 
Carbon Centre, (goes r., taking plan) 

Bar. There's a city, is there ? 

Stro. Not yet, but by-and-bye, when the boom comes 

Enter Berbsford Crugbr l. ; he throu>s his hat on to sofa. 

Cru. Hallo, Otto, (aoes to his desk) 

Stro. (at door R.) Say, Cruger, you want an investment! 
The chance of your life. We buy and wait for the boom. 
(exit R.) 

Cru. (looking after him gloomily) I've got all the booms I 
want at present. 

Bar. (coming down o.) What is the outlook t 

Cru. Qooks b. cautioudy) Queer, I'm afraid. 

Bar. The Chapin's bonds ? 

Cru. Don't appear to exist, (a pause) We've one more 
hope— {mes and crosses to J*,) the Safe Deposit Vaults. Fve 
arranged to be there at twelve. This thing has knocked me 
higher than two kites. Poor chap 1 Why couldn't he have 
taken us into his confidence ? (crosses back toB,.) Peter, I 
would have staked my life on Brown's honesty. I feel some- 
how responsible for him. Why, it was I who brought him 
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into the firm. It was I who introduced him to the Ofaapina. 

Bab. The Aunt is beginning to show some anxiety. 

C&u. ((xtdesk &.) Auntie must be quieted. I'm pinning 
my faith to the Safe Deposit Vaults, {telephone heU ringe) I 
guess that's another reporter. I've been telling them that 
Brown was crossed in love. We've got to put them off the 
scent somehow. 

Bab. (at telephone) The Waldorf, yes. Yes, Mr. Cruger ie 
here. What name ? A little louder, please. Bunn ? Sir 
Humphrey Bunn ? 

Cbu. Qreat Scott 1 What the devil is he doing on this 
side? 

Bab. (through the telephone) He wants to know what the 
devil 

Cbu. (springing up and going to telephone) Here, hold on. 
(takes receiver) Yes, I am Mr. Cruger. You'll call when ? 
This mcHiiing ? Oh, damn it — did you get that ? Yes, I'll 
be here. €bod-bye. ( puts up receiver and comes doum) 

Bab. (sorting papers at his oton desk) Who is it Y 

Cbu. (at his disk) My uncle's executor. 

Bab. (turning round) Uncle 1 Ah, the late Sir John 
Carew. 

Cru. Yes. Vicious old brute. Cut my mother dead^ 
because she married a Yank and came to America. 

Bab. But didn't he bequeath you a fortune 1 

Cbu. Yes, with a string to it. One of the first conditions 
of my inheritance was that I should renounce my nationality. 

Bab. And you refused. Who says the patriots are all 
dead? 

Cbu. It wasn't patriotism, Peter. I am just as fond of 
the dollar as the majority of my countrymen. 

Bab. Had he no other relative to leave it to ? 

Cbu. Oh yes. A daughter named Beatrice, I think. She 
did something to offend him, and cutting her out of his will 
was part of his playfulness. 

Enter LuoAS L. 

LuoAS. (awnouncvng) Miss Chapin. 
Cbu. Which one 1 

Bnter Geoboia Chapin l. ; exit Luoas ; Gbobgia nods 
to Babbuby, then comes quickly doum to Obuoeb. 

Geo. Georgia, of course. We don't want any more 
suicides in the firm, so I thought I'd better come round and 
smile upon you. (shaking hamds) Don't kiss me, because the 
black comes off my veil. Poor old Brownie. Aunt Carola 
is awfully upset. By the way, she is coming to see yoo this 
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morning. I thought I'd come and warn you. One needs a 
deal of preparation for Auntie, especially when she has set 
her mature affections on one. (leans over his chair ; C&ugbr, 
who has been writing, looks up) 

Oku. Have you any reason to suppose she was fond of 
Brown? 

Gbo. I don't know. Why? 

Oru. I was trying to find a motive for his suicide. 

Gbo. (turns away, laughing) What helpless mortals you 
men are. Tou all set into trouble if you're left alone. As 
for you (approactiesnim) I shaU have to let you marry me. 
(sighs) That will be the end of it. 

Oru. (kissing her hand) Never. I'm much too fond of 
you. (noise off B.) 

Gbo. What's that? 

Obu. (springing up) I guess Otto's boom has arrived. 
(exit B. ; me looks after him pensively) 

Bar. (approaching her) You are not crying t 

Gbo. (stUl looking after Obuobb) No ; I never cry. I just 
feel, that is all. 

Bar. (sentimentaUy) Ah, an acute sensibility is little un- 
derstood. If it weren't for my affliction (touching his 

ear) 

Gbo. (jocularly) Oh, I wouldn't let a little .thing like that 
,«tand in the way. You're not really deaf, you know. 

Bar. (taking her hand) Never, when you are speaking. 
Yours is the one voice that penetrates my gloom like a 

strain 

Enter Oruobr. 

Cru. (seeing Barbury) Here, Peter, Peter, that'll do. 
(Barbury drops her hand and moves up) 

Gro. (to Oruobr, laughingly) You really shouldn't desert 
the unprotected, (points to Kersdf) 

Oru. (^nlting to Barbury) What, Peter? He's all 
right. It is only his sympathetic nature. (Barbuby tdces 
sf/me papers and goes off R.) 

Gbo. (^king after him) Dear old thing. What do you 
suppose would happen if a woman were ^ce to take him 
seriously ? 

Oru. He'd drop dead. 

Enter Stroblb from R. ; he carries his plant which he 
waves excitedly* 

Stro. See here, Oruser ! It is finished. 

Oru. Don't you see Miss Ohapin ? 

Stuo. (twming) Excuse me. How do you dot (Imtw 
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ajqain io Cruobr) Here is the pro^sed City of Carbon 
Centre. CoIosmZ / This is the Skating Bink. This is the 
Opera House block. 

Cku. The Opera House block I Is it for sale t 

Stro. Yes. Cheap. 

Cru. Then you can keep it 

Stro. (fMs papery dighUy offended) Tou miss the chance 
of yonr life. It is colosaot / 

Enter Luoas l. 

LuoAS. (announcing) Miss Carola Chapin. 

Stro. Miss Carola ! Then excuse me. (hoios and exits 
abrupUy ai hatk) 

Geo. Me too. I can't stand Auntie when she is tearfuL 
{exit after Stroblb (xt back) 

Snkr Miss Carola Chapin ; she is an over-dressed lady 
of 60; she carries satchel. Crugbr comes forward 
with newspaper. 

Oar. (l.0.) Bear with me. {dabbing her eyes wi^ her 
handkerchi^) The sight of this office — ^the re-action, (weeps 
and sinks on sofa ath) 

Cru. (fanning her with neu>spaper) Don't do that. Have 
a cigar — I mean a glass of water, {gets it from small table (U 
back of sofa) 

Oar. {drinking) Thank you. {exhibits limp handkerchief) 
The third this morning. 

Cru. {seisGing it and throwing it avxiy) Take mine, {gives it ; 
she takes it and presses his hand ; he sits on the chair beside 
sofa) 

Car. I knew you wouldn't fail me ; but ( putting gkuses up) 
you look tired. 

Cru. This is my tired day. 

Car. Tou shovddn't have any. It is a mistake. If you 
want to keep young, never permit yourself to be made 
tired. 

Cru. I can't always avoid it. 

Car. {beginning to smile) Tou must tnr. Look at me. 
An old woman -h'm — comparatively. Efow old do you 
think, now ? 

Cru. I don't know, but whatever it is you don't look it. 

Car. I presume our poor friend, Mr. Brown, has left our 
afEairs in a somewhat confused state. 

Cru. (rising) Tes, confused is the word. 

Car. In this satchel are the papers relating to our funds. 
They will explain everything {offers satcM ; he takes it 
and dangles it Jielplesdy) You shall be the guardian of our 
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interests, until the estate is— (tmng a drcular moUon)-^iB 
wound up. 

Obu. O^uide) She evidently regards the estate as a sort of 
Waterbury watch. 

Gas. Henceforth we regard you as our rock. 

Obu. (c, cuide) Rock is good. I feel rocky enough for a 
whole reef, (ihe points to Brown's empty desk andh^aks out 
again ; he rushes up and doses the desk^ Oien comes down and 
tries to pacify her) And what was the substance of your last 
interview with our late partner ? 

Oar. Spare me. It was of a sentimental nature. Oh, 
you do not think him a coward ? 

Oru. No ! I think he had lots of courage, (she breaks dovm 
again) Here, have some more water. Don't cry in the glass. 
Jtemember, we've all got to die. (she drinks and rise^ I'm 
not keeping you ? 

Oar. No, but I must go. (he seizes her hand gUefuUy and 
edges her towards ihe door ; s^ turns) Remember you are his 
successor, and our rock, (exit) 

Oru. (coming dovm and picking up handkerchiefs) Well, 
she's laid the dust. 

Enter Barbury from R. 

Bar. Well! 

Oku. Well, I am Oarola's rock, (points to satchel) These 
are the papers. I'm in for it, Peter. And see here, if 
things turn out to be crooked, we shall have to straighten 
them somehow. (Barbuby looks dismayed) It will keep us 
hustling, but for the credit of the firm, it's got to be done. 
(looks at watch) I'U be off to the Safe Deposit. If there is 
going to be a crash, the sooner we know it the better, (he 
goes up) 

Bar. (going to desk) And what about Sir Humphrey 
Whats-his-name, your uncle's executor ? 

Oru. That's so. I forgot all about him. (getting hcU) In 
case he can't wait till I get back, he may state his business 
to you. 

Bar. Ehf 

Oru. (shouting in his ear) State his business to you. (goes 
up and shouts at door) If it is anything about that will 
affair, you can remind him that I sent my ultimatum six 
months ago. (exit l.o.) 

Enter Lucas wiih card^ l. 

Lucas. A gentleman, sir. 

Bar. Show him in. (Lucas ushers in Snt Humphrxy 
BuNXy a stately man qf 60 ; Barbu&t twrm and bows) Sir 



Sc. 1.] AN AMERICAN CITIZEN. 17 

Humphrey Bunn ? (Sib H. hows) I am Mr. Barbury. (Sib 
H. bows again) Mr. Oruger has only this moment gone out. 
You will wait ? 

Sib H. I fear that will be impossible. I find I have a 
host of smaU matters to attend to before sailing this after- 
noon. 

Bab. If your business relates to family matters, Mr. 
Gruger has already made me his confidant, (motions him to 
seat L. and takes seat himself) 

Sib H. (sitting) Indeed I Then you are probably aware 
that Mr. Cruger has absolutely refused a bequest of sixty 
thousand pounds left him by his uncle nearly a year ago. 
Now it might be pertinent to inquire if Mr. Cruger is — er — 
quite sane ? 

Bab. (b.c.) Of that you may rest assured. 

Snt H. (wiih surprise) And he is an American ? 

Bab. To the backbone. 

Sib. H. Which makes the case still more extraordinary. 

Bab. (resentfully) There are Americans and Americans. 

Sib H. Are there, indeed ? It is a subject upon which I 
am deplorably ignorant. I have a letter sent to me by Mr. 
Cruger some six months ago. On referring to it I find that 
he wiU be thirty years old on the 28th of this month. The 
day after to-morrow. Now the reversionary heirs cannot, 
before that date, take possession. Hence my reason for 
delaying this business. I wished to give Mr. Cruger till the 
last moment to reconsider his determination. 

Bab. He will not reconsider it. He regards the con-^ 
ditions of the will as insulting to his American parentage. 

Sib. H. a one-sided view of the case. Sir John Carew 
was doubtless a man of prejudice. Matiy estimable people 
are. H'm — I myself am not devoid of prejudice. Sir 
John's only sister formed an alliance against his consent. 
The object of her choice was an American. What wonder 
that the words ** America " and " American " were thence- 
forward obnoxious to Sir John ? 

Bab. But he has disinherited his daughter. 

Sib H. Yes, for following in her aunt's footsteps. Shortly 
before her father's death, Beatrice made the acquaintance of 
an American, whose attentions she persisted in receiving. 

Bab. Then to whom does the money go ? 

SibH. To the Archssological Society— that is, in the 
event of Mr. Cruger refusing to comply with the terms of the 
will. 

Bab. Is not this will regarded as eccentric ? 

Sib H. Not when one bears in mind Sir John's obvious 
purpose, which was to transform his nephew — h'm— a0 far aa 
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that were possible— into an Englishman. Here is a brief 
extract, (produces paper and reads) "To my nephew, 
Beresford Cruger, I oequeath sixty thousand pounds on the 
foUowing terms : He shall marry an Englishwoman before 
completing his 30th year. He shall follow that ceremony by 
becoming a British subject, and shall legally adopt the name 
of Carew. Should he accept the legacy he is especially pro- 
hibited from sharing any portion of the money with hia 
cousin, Beatrice Carew.'' {aside to him) To do so would be 
of course to invalidate his claim, {resunns readUig) ** Should 
he refuse, the bequest shall revert to the Archseological 
Society of Great Britain, for the founding of a Museum of 
Antiquities." (folds paper and produces another) By the 
way, do I understand that Mr. Cruder has no English bride 
in view ? (Barbury shakes his head) Then I may take it that 
his resolution is really final. I should like his signature to 
this paper. He may send it to me to the Waldorf — not later 
than two. (rises) You will kindly convey to Mr. Cruger, Lady 
Bunn's compliment's, also those of his cousin. Miss Beatrice. 
I omitted to mention that she was travelling with us. The 
shortness of our stay in this city deprives us of the pleasure 
of having him call. 

Bab. (following him to door) I will explain. 

Snt H. Tou are too kind. Good morning, (exit L.) 

Bar. (crossing and putting paper on desk r.) Renounce his 
nationality— change his name — and marry a foreigner before 
he was thirty ! ^Die uncle wanted his money's worth, (enter 
Cruorr L.O., in great excitement) Ah, something is found. 

Cru. Guess again. 

Bar. What's the damage ? 

Cru. Brace yourself, Peter. At a rough estimate it is 
eighty thousand one hundred and twenty-three dollars and 
seventy-five cents. 

Bar. (in disma,y) What are we ffoing to do ? 

Cru. I think we'd better go and get a drink, and make it 
even money, (turns away) 

Bar. We are not legally responsible. Brown was trustee 
in his private capacity. 

Cru. Well, we might as well close up the firm as plead 
that. How are you &ed, Peter ? 

Bar. I've been settling those old bills, (goes up) 

Cru. Me, too. I hope it will be a lesson to us never 
again to fritter away money paying debts, (crosses to B.) 

Bar. (at his desk) Oh, by the way, your uncle's executor's 
been here. He has left that paper. Tou are to sign at 
once and s^^nd it to the Waldorf. He sails this afternoon 
with his wife, and your cousin, Miss Carew. 
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C&u. (reads paper then Hts at desk) Great Oaesar's Ghost 1 
But it is a queer time to refuse three hundred thousand 
dollars, isn't it? {puts paper dovm and turns) You see, 
Peter, this th-'ng means your disgrace and mine, for as soon 
as Brown's defalcation is known, we shall all be tarred with 
the same brush. 

Bab. (at desk o,) Tes, I don't see which is the worst ofif, 
Barbury, Brown, or Cruger. We are all in the same boat. 

Cbu. Except Brown, and he jumped off. Oh, Brown has 
the best of it. He has probably ^ot an inside berth in a 
nice comfortable shark by now. (takmg paper) There seems 
nothing for it but' old uncle's legacy. Beresford "Carew." 
The same initials. My pocket-handkerchiefs would be all 
ri^t. 

Bab* (coming down o.) Tou have only forty-eight hours 
in which to make up ^rour mind. 

Cbu. Tes, my wooing must needs be brief. Peter, do 
^ou happen to know anything of an accommodating nature 
in the way of ian English damsel desirous of matrimony at 
forty-eight hours' notice ? 

Bab. Nothing I could recommend. There is the lady who 
scrubs the office. She's English. 

Cbu. But she has an impediment in her eye, and a house- 
maid's knee. I could never bring myself to squander vast 
wealth upon a lady with a housemaid's knee. (Enter Lucas 
wifh a card ; he gives it to Cbuobr, who reads toith surprise) 
•' Miss Beatrice Carew." Show the lady in. (eotsit Lucas) 
What the deuce can she want here ? (JEnter Beatbice ; she 
is dressed in light mourning^ and has a bunch of snowdrops 
in her gown ; Orugeb approaches cotifusedly) How de do ? 
I was just saying to — to — my partner, Mr. Barbury, (Bar- 
BURY bows) that I — I— hoped you'd call. 

Beat. (L.a) So you are Beresford Cruger, my American 
cousin ? I've always been curious to see you. A penchant 
for Americans runs in our family, you know. That is — in 
the female branch. I discovered your address through Sir 
Humphrey Bunn. I thought I should like to make your 
acquaintance before leaving the country. I have something 
to say to you. (Babbuby makes a movement) 

Cbu. Don't go, Peter, (to her) Mr. Barbury has been 
introduced to our family skeleton. 

Beat. It is degrading — humiliating. Had I known 
sooner that my father's money was destined to preserve a 
lot of mouldering antiquities, I should have been tempted 
to contest the wul. 

Bab. (l.) You would have had a good case. He was 
doubtlMt insane. 



20 AN AMERICAN CITIZEN. [Act 1, 

Bbat. You think so ? Do you know that he positivelj 
loathed everything American ? 

Cbu. (r.) a sure proof of insanity. 

Bbat. (sits) Mr. Oruger, I understand that you mean to 
forfeit this legacy ? 

Cbu. That has always been my intention, but to-day 
circumstances have risen which compel me to- think it over. 

Beat. I am glad of that. Oh, don't misunderstand me. 
If, by any act short of robbery, I could secure this money, 
which is mine by right, I would do it. But I cannot. Why, 
I would rather it went to you, than to— 

Cbu. The other curiosities, eh ? And your father left 
you absolutely nothing ? 

Beat. Oh yes. I had fifty pounds for my mourning. 
(rises, tpiritedly) Do you know what I did with the money ? 
(he shakes his head) I bought the brightest red gown I could 
find, with a hat and chiffon sunshade to match. 

Cau. (drawing nearer to her) Chiffon I Bully for you. 

Beat, (to Babbuby) Tou look shocked. But I am no 
hypocrite, and I vowed not to put on black clothes for a 
father whom I neither loved nor respected. 

Bab. (looking at her goum) You have evidently changed 
your mind. 

Beat. Oh no. (sorrowfully) This is for someone else. My 
betrothed. He met with a fatal accident while in Switzer- 
land ten months ago. It was on his account that I was dis- 
inherited, and news of his death reached me three days 
after the reading of my father's will. So you see, I — I: — 
lost everything at once. He was an American, and I bought 
this mourning for him out of father's fifty pounds. 

Cbu. I trust your father has got a good heavy tombstone 
over him. (serumsly) And what are you going to do when 
you return to England ? 

Beat. Get a situation, J suppose. I can't live on my 
friends any longer. 

Bar. But, my dear Miss Carew, what can you do ? 

Beat. Nothing. 

Cbu. I'm afraid you'll find the market a bit overstocked. 

Beat. I can draw. Queer old gentlemen. 

Cru. Oh, you mustn't do that. Ah, I see, on paper. 

Beat, (sadly) But they all look alike. 

Cru. Yes, there's a strong family resemblance among 
queer old gentlemen. 

Beat. I can balance a walking-stick on my chin* 

Cru. Not remunerative. 

Beat. And ride a horse bare backed. 

Cru. Aren't you afraid of catching cold 1 I mean— ^ 
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(general embarroiament ; aU twm ; Babbubt eteails round and 
up to kU de$k) 

BxAT. And there's the list of my accomplishments, Mr. 
Oruger. (appealin^y) Oh, isn't it wretched to be a girl ? 

Obu. (b.o.) I don't know. Yon see, it's a long time since 
I was a cprL (changing tone) Cousin Beatrice — you don't mind 
me oidlmg you cousin Beatrice ?— -I am more sorry for you 
than I can tell you. And now that I have seen you it would 
be impossible. I could not accept this money — which was 
once yours. 

Bab. (o. at desk) By refusing it, you don't benefit Miss 
Oarew. x ou merely provide a Museum for Antiquities. 

Cbu. True. But neither could I benefit Miss Carew by 
acceptingit. 

Bab. That's where you are wrong. By accepting this 
legacy you might benefit Miss Oarew and yourself equally. 

Cbu. Tou forget that the will specially prohibits me from 
sharing any portion of the inheritance with Beatrice Carew, 
my cousin. 

Bab. That is so. But there is nothing said against 

Jrour sharing it with — with — Beatrice Carew— your wife. 
Bbatbiob starts and Cbuobb turns away emba/rrassed) 

Beat, (apologising for turning her bctck) I beg your pardon. 

Obu. (with some embarrassment) I beg yours. 

Both. Don't mention it. 

Bab. Owing to one of the conditions, Miss Carew would 
merely become Mrs. Carew. She wouldn't even have to 
change her name. 

Cbv. ^ughing uneasily) Ha, ha ! I never thought of 
that. Mer pocket-handkerchiefs would be all right. (Bab- 
bubt motions Obuoeb and Bbatbiob to be seated ; they 
comply ; he then takes his chair a/nd places the hack in front of 
him^ and assumes a pose as if pleading at the Bar) 

Bab. (to Cbuobb, in legal tone) We find ourselves— I may 
say you find yourself— in grave difficulties, from which only 
a laige sum of money can extricate you. That sum is yours 
provided you marry an Euglish lady before your thirtieth 
oirthday. In point of fact, before the day after to-morrow. 
Well, you don t happen to number an ihiglish lady among 
your acquaintances — and couldn't explain matters if you 
did. With Miss Carew no explanation would be necessary. 
She would place it in your power co right the wrong inflicted 
on her by an unnatural parent. In fact, you would both be 
provided for, in a manner that could not have been improved 
upon, had your uncle (turning) and your father done his 
simple duty, (mops his forehead and turns up stage) 

Cbu. (b,) Peter's a wondor. (an embarrcised pause) 
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Bbat. (l. risingy to OBuasB) Does your partner expect us 
to take him seriously ? 

Obu. (rismg) Exactly. Peter, do you expect us to take 
you seriously ? 

Bab. (going tcp) Assuredly. And if you have not come to 
my way of thinking in five minutes, I shall have a very in- 
significant opinion of you both, (exit ahrupUy B. into 
private office) 

Cbu. (going) Here, Peter, hold on. (collides wUKI^eatbioe^ 
who is also foUovnng Babbury up) I beg your pardon. 

Beat. I bes yours. 

Both. Don t mention it. (he comes down b. locking be- 
wildered ; she pauses, then turns and bursts out laughing) 

Cbu. That's right, laugh. Keep it up. He's crazy, you 
know. Means well. You're sure you're not angry ? 

Beat. I can't be angry. The situation is so absurd. 
Ha ! ha ! ha I 

Cbu. Isn't it? Ha! ha! ha! 

Beat, (becoming seiioxu) I don't see what you have to 
laugh at. 

Obu. No, no more do I. For I might do worse, you know. 
(she glares at him) I mean — you might do worse. 

Beat. But you don't mean to say that you would. 

Obu. Of course not. I wouldn't so far forget myself. I 
mean — you wouldn't, (serioudy) I don't know what to say. 
That is — I do know what to say, but I don't know how to 
say it. Cousin, I'd do anything to help you — make any 
sacrifice— there I go again. Don't let me talk— I'm better 
at thinking. 

Beat. You mean that you would be willing to marry me 1 

Cbu. Yes, if you were to ask me to — I mean if I were to 
ask you to. 

Beat, (quietly) And you have no ties of any sort 1 

Cbu. (putting his hand to his cravat) Ties ? Oh ! Excuse 
me. No, none. 

Beat. And you would do this for the sake of restoring to 
me part of that which my father has robbed me of ? 
. Cbu. No, no, don't give me that much credit As Barbury 
says, the benefit would be mutual. 

Beat. Still it would be a sacrifice on your part, for of 
course the marriage could be nothing more than a mere form. 
(sighs) My heart lies buried among the Swiss glaciers. 

Cbu. (asvie) Nice cool spot to keep it. 

Beat. Mr. Cruger, I have taken a sisterly liking to you. 
After me you are the next of kin, and justice demands that 
we should come at least before the Ajrchssologieal Society. 
Your partn^ hints at some financial difficulty i£at suddenly 
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obliges you to consider my father's bequest. If I can help 
you — I — I— am willing. 

Cru. {tenderly) That's mighty good of you. 

Beat. Not at all. You would confer more than you would 
gain. I should have an income and the protection of your 
name. In return you would get the money you require, and 
your freedom would not be interfered with ; for we should 
stipulate to go our separate ways. 

Obu. (mAietly) Of course. 

Beat. There is only one thing more. You might — er— 
(locks dosdy at Kim) No, you don't look like a man who is in 
danger of falling in love. 

Cbu. {auieUy looking at her) And if I did ? 

Beat. Then we should have to think of some plan by 
which you could be freed, {pause) You promise to let me 
have your entire confidence ? 

Cru. I promise. And you ? 

Beat. There is no danger for me. I shall always have 
his memory, {crosses tom,) 

Cru. {crossing l. ; aside) Where do I come in ? I shall 
have to get a memory of my own. 

Ee-enter Barburt. 

Beat. Mr. Barbury, we have decided to adopt your 
suggestion. I think that outside of ourselves, no one need 
be the wiser for this arrangement. Of course. Sir Humphrey 
and Lady Bunn will have to be told, but I undertake that 
they shall be quite amenable. 

Cru. {going to desk r ) And what about this paper ? My 
refusal? 

Bar. {coming down l.c.) Write out another of acceptance. 
Miss Carew wiU take it to Sir Humphrey, together with the 
marriage certificate. 

Cru. I The marriage certificate! 

Bar. Certainly. You are going to be married, aren't 
you ? And remember this lady has to sail this afternoon. 
You mustn't detain her. She and I will go over to the 
Mayor's office and arrange things. You follow as soon as 
you've written that letter. Come, Miss Carew. {goes totvards 
doorL,) 

Beat, {to Cruoek^ I ^^ going to share my snowdrops 
with you. {gives him half of flowers) 

Cbu. {aMd\ Snowdrops. Nice, warm nuptial offering. 
(oZcmd) Won't you shake hands with me, and wish me 
joyl 
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Bbat. (timidly giving hand) I hope you will be very — very 
-ioUy. ^oe$ up to Baebuky, ijcho is toaiting cU door) 

Bab. How I envy Cruger. (sighs) Do you know that yours 
18 the only voice 

Gbu. Peter ! Peter ! Come off ! Enough of that. 

Bab. Make haste, Cruger. {exit with Bbatbigb l.) 

Cbu. (looking after him, aiid caUing) Peter I Don't get 
too sympathetic with — with — my wife, (comes down dowly) 
My wife, (puts flower in button hole) Snowdrops. Who'd 
have thought that I could have such a pretty cousin ? (chat^es 
tone) Now to settle that Archasological Society in one round. 
(sits at desk and writes) **Dear Sir, — I have decided to 
accept my uncle's leeacy, and in conformity with the re- 
quirements of the will, I am this morning to marry a lady of 
English birth ; who will herself bring you proof of the 
ceremony. I shall leave this evening for Canada, there to 
relinquish my nationality, and — —(pauses and pushes paper 
away) What has Uncle Sam ever done to me ? No I (rises) 
I'll be darned if I 
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Bnter Stboblb, excitedly ; he carries evening paper. 

Stbo. It^s all out, Cruger. I 

Cbu. What is all out ? > 

Stbo. The ** Evening Telegram." Listen, (reads) ** Light 
on the mysterious suicide. Brown betrayed his trust The 
Chapins mined. Barbury and Cruger suspiciously silent." 

Cbu. It is a lie 1 

Stbo. What? 

Cbu. That report has got to be contradicted. We have 
found the bonds. Send Lucas off to the Associated Press. 
(Stboblb exits l., and Cbugbb returns to his desk. He takee 
a long hreaih^ then pulls the letter- towards him) "To 
relinquish my nationality." (finishes letter silently ; re-enter 
Stboblb ; he takes map from his pocket and examines it ; 
starts whistlitig *' Yardcee Doodle " ; Cbuobb looks up once 
or tujiccy then turns abruptly) Can't you whistle some other 
tune ? I'm abdicating. (Stboblb looks astonished and stops ; 
Cbugbb puts letter in envelope ; ciside) Three hundred 
thousand dollars ! A hundred and fifteen of it for little 
Beresford. The question is, what is to be done with the 
surplus 1 (looks at Stboblb) Say, Otto. Is your Opera 
House block still for sale ? 

Stbo. Yes, why 1 

Cbu. WeU^ I guess I'U buy it. (Stboblb starts) I've come 
into some money, and I'm going to send it out West to-* 
to grow up with the country, (going up to door L.) 
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Stbo. ColosMtZ/ 

Obu. By-bye, Otto. IVe got a pressing engagement with 
the Mayor, and then Tvfi off to Canada, (stoops and twms up 
his tro^isers) That reminds me. Otto, I'm about to become 
a bloomii^ Brituher. By-bye, old phappie. (txU L.a m 
§wrkkinfaUs) 

End of Fmsi Acre. 
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ACT n. 

Onb Yeab Latbb. 

BofiinE. — Confettti day during the Flotuer Carnival at Nice ; 
a comer in the Place Masse^ia ; hotel covered with vinen^ 
aii}d half hidden by trees l. ; sm^dl tables and seats outside ; 
flovoer-stands at hack ; palmSy orange trees, etc,j in great 
profusion ; confetti is strewn about ; band playing off and 
merry shouts heard as curtain rises ; seated at table among 
other visitors are Cabola Chapik and Georgia Ohapin ; 
they rise as curtain goes up. 

Cab. See how the Grand Stand is filling up. If Mr. 
Barbury doesn't come soon, we shan't be able to get our 
places, (shouts outside) What is the excitement ) 

Geo. It is the arrival of that English girl who lives at the 
Grand Bretagne. Her appearance always creates a sensation. 
Look at her landau. Isn't it exquisite? You can scarcely 
see the wheels for violets. She is sure to get the prize. 

Cah. Who are those people with her ? 

Geo. Lady Bunn and her stepson. They come to the 
hotel to visit her. (they go up) 

Cab. (looking off) What a stylish-looking young man. We 
must get some one to introduce us. (exit followed by Geoboia ; 
shouts and laughter heard) 

Enter Cbuqbb upper l. ; he has his trou>sers turned up ; 
he is followed by a shower of confetti. 

Obu. (putting his liand to his neck) I've got a peck of that 
stuff down my back already. 

£nter Babbuby. 

Bab. So you've got here at hist ? 

Cbu. Hallo, Peter ! (band plays National Anthem) They 
evidently know that I've arrived. 

Bab. Oh, don't worry. That isn't for you, but for your 
sovereign. His Most Gracious Majesty. 

Cbu. I should think he's beginning to know that tune. 

Bar. Some of the young Princesses are to witness the 
Carnival. 

Cbu. What % Are they here, too ? They've been every- 
where that I've been for the last six weeks. I think they 
ought to be told that I'm a married man. (Babbuby laughs) 
Married a whole year and never had a cross word with my 
wife How's that for a record ? 
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Bar. I wonder if we should know her again f 
Obu. We? Sinee how long are we partners in my marriage I 
Bab.. Pshaw I A man who has neither seen nor heard 
from his wife since the day he married her cannot be said 
to have any proprietary rights. 

Oru. But I have heard from her. She sent me a card at 
Christmas. One of those things with a frosted church 
steeple in the distance. She seems to have a natural incli- 
nation towards chilly subjects. I wonder if her heart still 
lies buried among the Swiss glaciers, (^e sighs, then changes 
tone) Well, how did you leave things in New York ) 
Bab. All right, {cheers heard off,) 

Enter Vendor l. ; he cries his wares. 

yBin>OR. Les bouquets pour les batailles des fleurs. 
(ojfenn9./Ia93)Lespetits drapeaux des toutes les nations. 

Oru. (to Barbury) Have a flag with me. (Vendor gives 
American flag to Barbury and English flag to Oruger) 
That's right. Rub it in. (pins fl^ on ay\d buys three large 
hotiquets ; exit Vendor b. ; shou^ts) What is that ? (both go up 
a/nd look ojf b.) The Floral Procession I Peter, look at that 
girl in the landau. They are pelting her with roses and 
violets to match her decorations. I must have a shy. (throws 
houqiiet) Good ! Where is she ? Ah, there, a beauty by Jove I 
(throws second boumiet) Ah 1 She's gone. What a crowd of 
swells. We are all here, that's a fact, (comes down L. and 
puts third bouquet on bench) 

Bar. (r.c.) By the way. Berry, I saw a man at the tables 
last night whom I could have sworn was Egerton Brown. 

Oru. You've got to change your drinks over here. 

Bar. Afteif the game I made a search, but he had 
disappeared in the crowd. 

Oru. Ah, returned to his coral reef at the bottom of the 
Atlantic. 

Bar. By the way, your enterprising friend Stroble crossed 
on the ship with me. He has another new scheme, {looks 
off L.) Good Lord I Talk of the— 

Enter Stroble from l. with telegram ; he comes down o. 

Stro. Barbury, you want an investment ? The chance of 
a lifetime, (waves telegram, then turns) Bless me, it is 
Oruger. 

Oru. Not Oruger — Oarew. Beresford Oarew. How's my 
Opera House block getting on ? 

Stro. OolosMii / We wait only for the boom. And I tell 
you something more. I'to bought a stove polish. I come 
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to Europe to push it. IVe advertised on the rocks all over 
Carbon Centre. 

Cru. Not on my Opera House block ? 

Stro. Tes, out I ti^e you into partnership, and we make 
a fortune. CoIosmI / Qooki off) Miss Chapin—what is she 
looking for I Ah ! Maybe she wants an investment. 
Excuse me, aufwiedersehn ! See you later, (hurries ofR,) 

Cru. So the Chapins are here. How is Auntie f 

Bar. Don't— don't mention her, Berry. Last night 
she 

Cru. Don't tell me that you have been growing sym- 
pathetic with Carola. Why didn't you turn your deaf ear? 
(laughs) 

Bar. Don't laugh at me. Berry. I haven't slept a wink 
all night. Now if you wouldn't mind cutting me out — ^you 
were always her favourite — after Brown. 

Cru. She seems determined to go through the firm. 

Bar. Where are you staying t 

Cru. (painting to hotel) Here, for the present, but it is a 
little too rechercd pour moi. Three frtuics for a toothpick. 
I'm going to move. 

Bar. Come to the Grande Bretagne. 

Cru. The Grande Bretasne- good 1 (goes to hotel and 
ectUn) Garden! (ande) Hows that? Peter, get on to the 
accent. (caUs) Gar^on, send my man out here, (voice anetoen 
off; he comes o.) You don't know Simms, do you? I acquired 
Simms in Lond[on. He's a wonder. Highest finish. Steel 
stampings, and detachable brake. I think of taking out a 
patent for him. (JEnter Simms noiseUsdy ; he is a statdy valet ; 
Cruobr starts as he discovers Sdcmr at his side^ then glances at 
his fhoes) Why don't you take off those pneumatic tyres t 
(aMe) This is Simms. (aloud) Simms, you will have my 
baggage taken to the Hotel Grande Breta^e. 

Sdl Tour hAggage^jea^ sir. (exUs to hotel) 

Cru. Luffgage ! What do you think of that ? I get it all, 
including me pattern on his vest, for a hundred and fifty 
dollars a year. 

. JSn^ Carola B. 

Car. (opprooe^tfM Barbubt) Tou naughty person. The 
procession is nearly ended, (turning) Why, it is Mr* 
Crugerl 

Cru. (l.0.) Oarew, if you please. 

Car. (o.) To be sure. So nard to accustom one's self to 
a new name. 

Cru. Ladies generally manage to overcome the difficulty. 

Cab. So I was assured last night. (Barbubt looks uneom* 
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fortaUe) Do yon know that mine is the only yoiee he can 
hear with distinctness? (Obuobr looks at Babburt) Tes, 
he told me so. And then ha insisted that he was (laitghs) an 
old fool. 

Cbu. Barbury is generally pretty accurate. 

Bab. Excuse me. I'll be bEtck presently, (eonit b.) 

Gab. Georgia will be charmed. We can never be grateful 
enough to you for straightening out those horrid business 
complications. And you have never learnt the details of 
Mr. Brown's death ? Poor fellow I It was such a relief to 
find that he was really trustworthy after all. 

Cbu. Tes, it would have been hard to have to suspect 
Brown. 

Cab. I used to admire him very much. I thought there 
wasn't his equal. 

Cbu. I'm pretty certain of it. 

Cab. So glad you agree with me. A lack of faith in my 
own judgment has always been my weakness, (sighs ; enter 
SiMMS /rom hotel toiih letters ; he isaboxU to approach Cbuobb, 
hut seeing him engaged, takes a good look at Oabola ; then 
exits L.) It was the same twelve years ago when I was a mere 
girl. Now you are quite the reverse. Anyone can see 
Uiat. Resolute — firm of purpose. 

Cbu. Tes. Always have been from the time I was a boy 
—eighteen months since. 

Cab. Mr. Oarew, I am wondering what has brought you 
to Nice ? 

Cbu. Tou ask me that, and you— you— are here ? {offers 
his arm) 

Cab. We thought of leaving to-morrow. 

Obu. So soon V (aside) Then I guess I can whoop it up a 
bit. (he turns to her) Have you seen all the sights 1 

Cab. Oh yes. The wicked gamblers, (parses ai exit l.) 
Par ioi. 

Obu. Comment? (she repeats) Allonsdono! (eaceuntu) 

Enter Gbobgia, Babbubt, cmd Stbobu m, 

Stbo. (to Babbubt, excitedly) I raise a mortgage on the 
Lunatic Asylum — I buy five hundred more acres for the 
boom — and now for the Stove polish. I let you in. 

Bab. Thank you, I don't care to be let in. 

Stbo. But it is the chance of a lifetime. I make a qmdi- 
cate with myself. Tou and Carew have one half, I bave 
the other. 

Gbo. So Mr. Carew has arrived, 

Bab. Tes. Here he comes. 
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Enter Obuobr l« 

Cbu. (to Barburt) I*ve fixed it with Carola. Peter, your 
star is already on the wane. By to-morrow you won't exist. 
(sees Geobgia) Why, Geoi^ia, it is as good as a drive 
through Central ParK to see you. (comes down) 

Geo. (b.) Better, for it doesn't cost anything, (fooks <U 
him ; Babbuby a/nd Stroblb talk aside) 

Cbu. (l.) What's the matter, Georgia? (jestingly) I'm 
afraid you don't love me with that wonted fervour. 

Geo. I'm afraid I don't, (serixmdy) You have disappointed 
me. 

Cbu. Ton are not serious ? (she nods) But we have always 
been such friends. What is it ? (she looks at his flag) Is it 
this ? (touches it) 

. Geo. Of all renegades, the man who renounces his country 
is the worst. 

Cbu. (thoughtfully) Tet there have been extenuating cir- 
cumstances. I have in mind a fellow — oh, you don't know 
him — who did it once to save two of his fellow-creatures 
from ruin. 

Geo. But you did it for money. If you hadn't become a 
renegade, you wouldn't have been so well off. 

Cbu. If I hadn't become a renegade, as you call it, a good 
many of us might not have been so well off. 

Geo. What do you mean ? 

Cbu. (smiling) Nothing. I don't want you to think badly 
of me, and I am trying to make out a good case, that's all. 
Come, shake hands, and say I'm for^ven. (she gives him her 
hcmd and looks at him wistfidly) There, now, we're friends 
again, aren't we ? Just the same as ever, (twms away la/ughing) 

Geo. (sighing, amde) Tes, just the same as ever, (the hai\d 
strikes up *' See the Conquering Hero " ; Geoboia looks off b.) 
They are awarding the prize for the best floral turn-out, and 
that pretty English girl has won it. (exit B., followed by 
Stboble) 

Cbu. (looking off b.) Hooray ! *Tis my white and violet 
girl. Look, Peter, she's getting out of the carriage. 
{snatches honmiet from the bench and throws it off) Hang it, 
I've knockea her hat off. She is coming this way. {comes 
^ do^pn with Babbubt as Beatbice Cabew enters b., carrying 
her hat in her hand, and a whip trimmed with flowers ; Lady 
BuNN follows ; they are showered with confetti as they enter ; 
Cbuoer removes his hat and approaches deferentially) My 
friend (points to Babbuby) wishes me to apologise for his 
awkwardness. (Beatbice starts ; Cbuqsb looks up and falU 
back — aside) My--my— arctic wife I 
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Beat. (o. confusedly) Lady Buim, permit me to present 
my — my 

Ladt B. (b.) Tou are Mr. Carew, I suppose 7 

Obu. {ht bows apologetically) Excuse me, but I am. (Ladt 
BuNN crosses to 0.) 

Beat, {to her) This is Mr. Barbury, Mr. Carew's partner. 

Bab. (crossing to Lady Bunk) I had the pleasure to meet 
Sir Humphrey about a year ago. He is here ? 

Lady B. No, he has been called to London on urgent 
busmess, but we expect him back to-night. May I ask how 
long you and Mr. Carew intend staying in Nice ? 

Cbu. (l.) I thought about a week, {J^oks at Beatbicb) 
but now (Babbuby goes up c) 

Beat. (b. trying to conceal her emharrassmeut) Oh, you 
mustn't let me drive you away. . 

Lady B. Do not be indiscreet, Beatrice. Mr. Carew's stay 
cannot be too brief under the circumstances. 

Beat. Why ? Nice is not a village. 

Lady B. The Universe itself is a village when it comes to 
scandal. 

Cbu. There shall be no scandal, Lady Bunn. 

Lady B. Then you must go away. For Mr, and Mrs. 
Carew to be in the same place at different establishments 
will create talk that is likely to prove— at least — em- 
barrassing. 

Beat. Not necessarily, Emily. We are cousins. That is 
sufficient to account for the identity of our names. No one 
need know of any other relationship. 

Lady B. {turning) As you please, dear. Tou must settle 
it between you. {glaring at Cbugeb) In the event of your 
being determined to stay, Mr. Carew, I shall doubtless have 
the pleas^tre of seeing you again, {exits with Babbuby b. ; 
Bbatbioe and Cbuger are embarrcuised at being left alone ; she 
crosses to L,) 

Beat, {after pause) Lady Bunn is a little abrupt in her 
manner. You mustn't mind. She always disguises her real 
feelings. 

Cbu. (b.) I guess she's taken a great fancy to me. {paiise) 

Beat. Nice is very full. 

Cbu. Tea. I came this morning, and, of course —it's 
fuller now. 

Beat. Is this your hotel ? 

Cbu. Not yet, but I'm buying it. (she looks up) On the 
instalment plan. By dinner time I ought to have a receipt 
in f ulL 

Beat. What do you think of the dresses ? 

Cbu. {looking at her admiringly) Yours is ripping. 
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Beat, (alarmed) Indeed. Where ? 

Oru. I mean — it is great — elegant. Last time I saw you, 
you wore black. 

Bbat. And do you really remember my sown ? 

Gru. Accurately. It had gores and p&its, and things 
down the side. It was very becoming. 

Beat. Still, one can't wear moummg all one's life* eyen 
for one whom one very much respected. 

Obcj. (aMe) Respected. H'm — her heart is beginning to 
thaw itself out of those Swiss glaciers, (aloud) Do you 
know, I always associate yon, in my mind, with snowdrops. 
I have some to show you. (tajces package from poeket-book and 
shows withered bunch of snowdrops) 

Beat, (starting) Those I gave you on our wedding day— 
they are my favourite flowers. 

Oru. (replacing flowers) Ah ! You skate, of course, (she 
nods) 1 thought so. Is there anything aboye sero that in- 
terests you ? By the way, I received your Christmas card. 

Beat. I thought you wouldn't mind, (sitting l.) There is 
no reason why we shouldn't be friends. 

Cbu. None. It is a duty that no husband and wife should 
ignore. 

Beat. Sir Humphrey was quite angry when I went back 
to him that day with the marriage certificate. But there 
was no sense in being angry then. It was done, and couldn't 
be helped. I have often thought since that I had the best 
of the bargain. 

Grit, (seriously) I don't regret it. 

Beat, (inquisitively) It is true you have none of the 
ordinary restrictions of married life. 

Cru. No. 

Beat. You can smoke — when you like — and where you 
like. And then you can go to your dub-HBtay ever so late— 
all night if you like— playing whist— and enjoying yourself 
Do you ? I hope you do. I want you to feel perfectly free. 

Gru. Oh, I manage to try and feel free, (ihe looks up) 
Not too free, you know, but just free enough.^ 

Beat. I suppose you— you— entertain £ulies sometimes f 
(he hentates) Oh, I know you can't very well get out of it. 

Gru. Thafi is just it. One can't get out of it. It's a iort 
of duty. 

Beat. Do you ever take them out to— to-Hiapper^ fcNr 
instance? 

Gru. Eh? Who? 

Beat. Ladies. 

Gru. (carelessly) Oh, occasionally. A few — elderly ones. 

Beat. 1 have often thought what fun it would be when 
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we met, if we should tell each other how we had occupied 
eyery minute since we parted. 

Ceu. (dutnoudy) H*m — yes. 

Beat. In a friendly way, you know. Because we haye 
nothing to hide (pause) at least, I hayen't. 

Can. Nor haye I. 

Beat, (poutingly) I don't belieye you. 

Cbu. Tou don't ? Well then, how will this do I I have 
been the most abandoned reprobate that 

Bbjlt,. (angrily) It isn't true. And if it were (rising) it 
would be no business of mine. We made a compact 

Cbu. Which included a confidence. I was to tell you 
when I fell in love. 

Beat, (catching hU eye and turning up ; embarrcueed) Oh, 
but you must be quite sure, (looks off k.) Look at those 
horses. Aren't they beauties ? 

Oku. (locking off) "Do you like them f 

Beat. Fes. (^e moves) Where are you going I 

Cbu. To see if I can buy them. 

Beat, (detaining hdm) Oh, you mustn't. I couldn't think 
of receiving a present from a gentleman on so short an 
acquaintance. 

Cru. Then have a pony. Cpoints) That little dinky one, 
with the Niagara Falls tail, (she shakes her head) 

Beat, (crossing to B,,) Lady Bunn is beckoning to toie. 
Good-bye. (shakes hands) 

Cbu. (anocioydy retaining her hand) I shall see you again f 

Beat. Perhaps. (hesiUxtes) I must go. Somebody might 
•ee us. Gk)od-bye. (she hurries off b.) 

Obit, (coming down meditatively) She is a dream. She 
needn't have snubbed me about the horses. I was getting 
too familiar, I suppose. Why didn't I ask her where she 
was staying 1 It is so unbusinesslike not to have the address 
of one's wue. (enter Simms l.) Simms, did you happen to see 
a lady talking to me here 1 

Sim. (l.c. c^er pausing to think) Tes, sir. 

Obu. (sittiyig b.o.) Would you know her again I 

Sim. Anywhere, sir. 

Obu. Good, I want you to take her a note. Tou will find 
her somewhere along the Promenade. Bring me an envelope. 
(exii Simms to hold ; Cbuobb sits at smcUl to&Ie, produces 
Fountain pen from pocket, and tears leaf from pocket-book) 
How does a man write to his wife? ''Dear Madam." (he 
thakes his hecui) " My own Birdie." No — ^that won't do. I 
guess I'll plunge in without any prefix, (writes) " Will you 
permit me to take you to view the illuminations to-night ? 
it will giro us an opportunity to discuss a few important 
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matters connected with ouosS^iykte secret. Eternally yours* 
Beresford Carew." {enter ^l^^tms with ewvdope) Shall I put 
Miss or Mrs. on the enyefope? Wonder wnich she calls 
herself ? (to Simms) Tou'repmre you'll know the lady again ? 
(aside) Then I need not diipct^ it at all. (ptits letter in envelope 
and gives it to Simms) Wait for an answer, (eocits to hotel l. ) 

Sim. (glancing contemptuously at letter) Old enough to be 
his mother. A yellow parasol. Money, no doubt, (sighs) 
It is an avaricious age. {exit l.) 

Enter Eoebton Bbown from lower h. \ heis followed by 
Willie Bunn. 

Brown. If you would like your revenge, Mr. Bunn, the 
tables are now at your service. By the way, is it possible 
that you are a relation of Sir Humphrey Bunn ? (sits l. of 
taUe L.) 

WiL. (r. of table) He is my father. 

Brown, (in surprise) Indeed ! I had the pleasure to meet 
him and Lady Bunn in London some time ago. 

WiL. We expect father to-night. I shall be awfully glad, 
because though I adore Ma, it is rather slow for a fellow to 
be on duty all the time. And there is no '*go" about 
Beatrice Carew. 

Brown, (astonished) Beatrice Carew ! 

WiL. Tes. She's Ma's friend, but she's got no sporting 
blood, you know. Not a bit like the orthodox widow. 

Brown, (starting) A widow ! 

WiL. Well, I presume so. She never speaks of her 
husband, but when I first came home from College she was 
in deep mourning, and Ma called her Mrs. Carew. 

Brown. But Carew was her name before. 

WiL. Tes. She married a cousin, I believe, whose name 
was Carew also. There was some money business connected 
with it. 

Brown, (carelessly) Then I suppose Miss— or rather 
Mrs. — Carew is now quite well off again ? 

WiL. You bet. 

Enter Lady Bunn upper b. 

LadtB. Come, Willie. I'm literally starving. (<ee< Brown 
and staggers with surprise) 

Brown, (rising) How do you do, Lady Bunn ? I was just 
telling your stepson that I had the honour to— 

Ladt B. (a^t(Ued) 1 remember, (looking ojf, then aside) 
Willie, Beatrice is coming. Go quickly. Ask her to wail 
in the Arcade for two minutes. Don't let her oome here. 
(hurries him off r.) 
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Bkown. Forgive me. Lady Bunu. Had I known that you 
were here, I should have prepared you. 
Lady B. (coldly) And the report of your death ? 
liuowN. My name was used in mistake for another's. I 
was in that Alpine catastrophe, and ky in the Swiss Hospital 
for days. 

Lady B. (cantemptuoudy) This catastrophe happened Dh« 
very week you learned that Beatrice's father had disinherited 
her. 

Bkown. {in injured tone) Lady Bunn, is it possible you 
can do me so great a wrong ? 

Lady B. Wrong ? Then why have you allowed the news 
of your death to go uncontradicted ? Why have you hidden 
from Beatrice ? 

Bbown. (aimylating emotion) It was months before I 
recovered, and then I had a still greater shock in store. The 
£rm to which I belonged in America had in my absence been 
— we will be charitable and call it speculating. I was 
involved in their difficulties. Not only was my money gone, 
but my name was dishonoured. Do you still ask me why I 
kept away from Beatrice ? I resolved to let her believe me 
dead, until I could clear myself — until I could get the 
money to protect her from care and trouble. Lady Bunn, I 
am come to renew our engagement. 

Lady B. That is impossible, (timidly) Beatrice is — 
married. 

Bbown. (affecting surprise) Beatrice married I And you 
accuse me of unfaithfulness. 

Lady B. Tou do not know the circumstances. He was 
her father's heir. It was the only way that either could 
secure the money that r^htly belonged to them. But true 
to your memory, she stipulated for absolute liberty. She 
and her husband do not even live on the same continent ? 

Bbowk. (impatiently) There ought to be some way out of 
this loveless marriage. It is unnatural. You will at least 
let me see her ? 

Lady B. Yes, but I must prepare her. (produces card and 
iffrites address) Call on me this afternoon at five. 

Bbown. (taking card and going l.) Lady Bunn, I depend 
on you to — to do your best for me. (exit lower L.) 

Lady B. (sinking on bench b.) Poor Beatrice. She will 
never forgive herself. Never — never. 

Enter Cbugeb from hotel. 

Obu. Simms is taking his time. Wonder if he found 
her? 
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Ladt B. I didn't expect to see yon again bo soon, lb; 
Carew. 

Oru. No, but you see I'm li.ving here just at present, and 
I kinder have to go in and out. 

Ladt B. (risingyTm afraid I was rather rude to you when 
we met, but the fact is that Sir Humphrey and I have always 
regarded your marriage with Beatrice as a very foolish piece 
of business. 

Oru. On reflection, I think you are right. 

Lady B. Is there no way of setting her free ? Tou are 
a man of the world, and ought to be able to 

Obu.* Those whom the Mayor hath joined, at cetera, 
at cetera. 

Ladt B. I presume that is your jocular way of refusing. 

Oru. {with dignity) Lady Bunn, when my When 

Beatrice asks me, it will be time to— — 

Ladt B. She will not ask you now, Mr. Carew, you 
know, of course, that Beatrice was betrothed at the time 
her father died. 

Oru. Tes, but he's on ice — I mean he's buried in the 
Swiss glaciers. 

Ladt B. So we thought, but he is aliye. 

Oru. (after pause) Does Beatrice know it f 

Ladt B. Not yet, I have to tell her. If you only knew 
how devoted she has been to his memory. Oh, it is a 
dreadful outlook, unless — unless 

Oru. (thoughtfully) I understand. I will think it over. 

Ladt B. Tou will not let Beatrice know that the sugges- 
tion came from me. She is so proud. I may trust you) 
(^e bows) And depend upon you ? Thank you. (she shakes 
ha/nds a/nd goes ojf dotoly, R. Oruobr comes down meddtO' 
tivdy, produces packet of withered snowdrops, looks at them^ 
then re-wrcipSf goes to^lower r. and throws them away, ihet^ 
returns and sits gloomily on the chair at L.) 

Enter Georgia upper r. 

Oru. Devoted to his memory. Alive I Alive 1 

Geo. Tve lost Aunt Carola. 

Oru. I congratulate you. 

Geo. I thought I should find her with you. She is look- 
ing far you. Qie looks dismayed) 1 am afraid there is no 
escape, Berdsford. Tou see, she knows where you live. 
(points to hotel) 

Enter Simms lower R. 

Oru. (aside to Simms) Well, you found her f (Sibims hows) 
By the way, Simms, if a lady — the other one — comes enquire 
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ing for me here, say that I'm engaged — or married—or 
dead. 

Sdi . Tea, sir. (exits to hotd) 

Geo. So that English girl tarns out to be a relative of 
yours. What is she ? Sister-in-law 1 

Obu. No. a sort of cousin. 

Geo. By marriage. I suppose? (he node) Do you know 
her husband ? 

O&u. Tes. He's a close connection of mine. 

Geo. By the way, Berry, coming up that path I found 
this little package. It has a date on it in your writing. 
(0vm him package of withered anowdrops) 

Obu. The snoworops come back 1 (turns to upper l. with 
Gboboia) 

Enter Beatrice lower b. 

Beat. I wonder why Lady Bunn wanted me to wait in 
the Arcade ? I like her idea of two minutes, (she sees Cbugsb 
and moves towards him ; she halts as she sees he is talking and 
smUing with GEOBaiA) 

Geo. (io Obugeb) Oome and put me into a fiacre, and 
don't look so woe-b^one. Whatever it is, it will dry straight . 

Cbu. Do things amays dry straight ? 

Geo. Always— if they dry at all. (exeunt upper L. ; Simms 
c<ymufrcm hotd carrying valise) 

Beat, (to Sm ms, u)hue looking after Obuoeb) Tou are Mr. 
Oarew's servant ? (he nods) And can probably tell me. Is 
that lady a very particular friend ? 

Sue. He's engaged. 

Beat. (f^or^tYMjf) Engaged ? 

Snc Or married. Or— dead. 

Beat, (coming down) How long have they been engaged f 

Sue For years. They are devoted to one another, (exit 
lower B. carrying valise) 

Beat. Devoted to one another. Engaged for years. What 
could I expect 1 It is my fault, (sighs) All my fault. {^exU 
upper VL.) 

Enter Bbown lower L. 

Bbowk. Lady Bunn said I might call at five. What is the 
address 1 (looks at card) Rue de BatignoUe. (puts card atoay) 
This is a great stroke of luck. Down to ninety francs. A 
magnificent stroke of luck, (sits and smokes) 

Enter Babbubt tipper b. Bbowk starts. 

Bab. Then I was right last night. Well, how are things 
at the bottom of the Atlantic t 
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Bbown. Well, I suppose you want me to render an 
account of myself. 

Bab. (down b.) Render? Oh, don't render any more 
accounts. 

Bbown. I was in a fix, and so I determined to put an end 
to it. I chose the Atlantic so there should be no coroner's 
inquest. You see I didn't want to disgrace our respectable 
firm. The sea breezes, however, brought me to a more 
healthful frame of mind. After a time I learned that my 
reputation had been saved, and I guessed that it was yoU, 
or Gruger, who had made good. Then I swore that I would 
never reveal myself till I could repay you. 

Bab. How are you fixed now ? 

Bbown. My prospects are excellent. I have the good 
fortune to find favour in the sight of a certain young kdy. 
We were formerly engaged, but there was a misunderstand- 
ing. She is now a widow, however, and this marriage will 
be my salvation. Of course, any discreditable revelation on 
your part would materially 

Bab. Tou need have no fear of us. 

Bbown. Until my obligations are settled I shall not ask 
you to let me stand on my old footing. I can never shake 
hands with a man to whom I owe money, (sits (d table b.) 

Bab. (aside) I wonder his arm isn't paralysed for want of 
use. (exit lower B.) 

Enter Obugbb /rom upper L. ; he comes down with dgar 
%n his hand, 

Cbu. Simms has taken away all my things, and I can't 
find a match-box anywhere, (sees Bbown) Will you oblige 
me with a light, sir ? (Bbown rises, turnsy then offers his cigar^ 
aiid falls hack with a start ; Gbuoeb quietly taking the light) 
Why, hallo, Brown ! How are you ? 
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^ / 

ACT in. 

Eysimra or the Saiob Day. 

SccKX. — Hand$ome drawing-room »uU$ in the HoM Grande 
Breiagney Nice; dooratback, and draped dooru>ay§VL.<indi4. ; 
a large screen almost conceals doorway L. ; lad}fs writing 
desk near R.o. ; small taUe holding lighted lamp l.o. ; lamp 
is turned low ; a large paper box lies on chair near sofa ; 
Bbatriob is discovered at desk ; she wears a tea^own, and 
tits pondering^ pen in Jiand ; wcder-hottU and tioo glasses on 
tdtHe; bdlondietk. 

Bbat. (sadly) Tea, it ia the only thing to do. If I remain 
here we should be constantly meeting, (thoughtfully) 
*' Devoted to one another. Engaged for years." (nghs and 
begins to write) *'*Mydear Mr. Carew. Yon asked me this 
morning if we should see each other again. This is unlikely, 
as I lea?e Nice to-morrow. I take this opportunity of bid- 
dins you farewell.— Sincerely yours, Beatbiob Oarbw." 
{lotting up) I suppose I ought to have told him about the 
re-appearance of my— of Mr. Brown. But no — he would 
think that I— Oh, I cannot explain — not even to myself. 
(rises) Why is it ? We long for something blindly— desper- 
ately. We must not have it, and after a while we bow to 
the inevitable, like ffood children. Then Fate comes along, 
like a vindictive moUier, and gives us what she has with- 
held. We look at the prize in astonishment, and we say, 
is that all ? And Fate laughs, (sighs ; enter Annette l.) 
Annette, I want you to take this letter to that hotel in the 
Place Massena. Mind you deliver it to the gentleman in 
person, (gives the letter ; knock at door) Hush — I am not at 
home to any one. (Annbttb goes to door and opens it) 

An. It is only Lady Bunn. 

Bbat. (quickly) Annette, do I look as if I had been 
crying? 

An. No, madam, (exit at ba^ik) 

Enter Ladt Bunn. 

Ladt B. (coming doum) How are you, dear ? Tou look 
worn out. I don't wonder. To run across a husband and a 
sweetheart both in one day is enough to upset anybody's 
nerves, (sits B. of table) I've been thinking the whole thing 
over since you left ray place this afternoon, and I've con- 
cluded tliat when Humphrey arrives he had better see Mr, 
Carew, and discuss the matter from a man to man point of 
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Tiew. There is no doubt that poor Mr. Brown is broken- 
hearted. By the way, I hare accepted an inntatk>n from 
Mr. Brown to take us to the ball at the Prefecture. 
(BiATRici shakes her hecui) I insist. One moment. Ton 
did nut tell him that your husband was in Nice ? (Beatricb 
shakes head) Ah, that is quite as well. He thinks you are 
stayinjB^ with me. Don't undeceive him. He would be 
hauntmg this hotel, and we must avoid scandal. He is to 
call for us at my place, so go and make yourself look pretty. 
{twms, sees paper box on chair) Ah, the new gown has 
arrived, (reads label) ''Mrs. Beresford Oarew." Good 
gracious, Beatrice I What possessed you to have your 
parcels directed to you in your husbuid's name ? 

BcAT. I thought he was at the other end of the world when 
I did so. 

Lady B. Well, don't do it in future. Good-bye. I shall 
look for you in an hour, (exit ai back as Annbttb enters) 

Beat. Tou delivered the note ? 

As. No, madam. The gentleman has gone to some other 
hotel, and has not left his address, {gives letter) 

Beat, (pointing to box) You may unpack that box. I am 
going out. (puts letter on desk ; Annette takes box and exits 
L. ; knock cU door back) Come in. 

Enter Waiter. 

Waitbb. It may please Madam to know that Monsieur 
has arrived. 

Beat, (pusided) Monsieur ? Oh ! Sir Humphrey Bunn, 
I suppose. Very welL (eoUt Waitbe) Annette 1 (enter 
Annette) Lady Bunn has just sent word that Sir Humphrey 
has arrived. Run down and sav that I shall not expect her 
to keep our engagement under the circumstances. 

An. Sir Humphrey ? Oh, but Madam, that is impossible. 
The train does not get in till nine o'clock. 

Beat. Are you sure ? Run and fetch me a time-table, and 
when you return strengthen the bows on my white shoes. 
(Annette goes off cU bc^ ; Beatricb ttmis 6ie lamp down) 
The waiter distinctly said that Monsieur had arrived. 
Whom could he have meant ? (drops her fan on chair and exits 
behind screen o^ l. ; door at back opens cmd Waitbb efiters, 
followed by Obugbb, who is in evening dress with overcoat) 

Waitbb. These are Monsieur's apartments. 

Gku. (looking round) Are they ? Don't be too sure about it. 

Waitbb. (erimnringly) Monsieur's name is Carew 1 

Cru. Yes ; Beresford Carew. 

Waitbb. Then there is no mistake. These are indeed 
Monsieur's rooms. 
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Oku. That is — supposing Monsieur likes them, (romef 
doum) 

Waitxb. They have satisfied Madam for three weeks. 

Oku. Madam ? (aside) The former occupant, I suppose. 

Waiteb. Will Monsieur have a place reserved at table ? 

Gbu. No, thanks. I have dined. (Waiter takes coat ; 
Crugbr 9iU) A man who is led into imbibing American 
drinks on a foreign shore is an ass. Talking of asses, where 
18 Simms ? {riae$^ takes violets from buttonhole attd puts them 
in vase on desk ; enter Siiofs carrying valise) Ah, there you 
are. Well, what do you think of these 1 (looks at rooms) 

Sdi . They are all right, sir. 

Oeu. Think you'll like them ? 

Sim. I think I shall, sir. (Uvs Waiteb, who goes off o.) 

Obu. I guess I'll light up. (turns up lamp) I may feel 
better by lamplight, (looks offK,) This is the dressing-room 
I suppose, (exit b. ; Simms looks round room) 

Sim. I don't see that this is any improvement. Wonder 
why he wanted to change. Must be just his natural restless- 
ness. Or— — («e^ fan on chair y picks it upy shakes his head ; 
Beatbioe now tosses a pair of shoes out from curtains l. ; 
they fall just in front of screen ; Simms picks up shoe and 
examines it; he then drops it and raises his hands in holy 
horror as Obuoeb re-enters b.) 

Obu. (looking a^ Simms^ What is he doing now ? Saying 
his prayers? (to him) Simms, you think you are pretty 
smart, don't you ? 

Sim. (lookin^g towards l.) I used to, sir. 

Cbu. What, have you taken a tumble to yourself ? (Simms 
nods) Well, Simms. I want your advice. In order to |;ive 
myself an appetite, I commenced dinner on five mysterious 
dnnks, described by the Bar-tender as ''Ze Cocktail k la 
American," and there is now an international oonfliok 
going on inside. What is to be done? 

Sim. Tou might try another cocktail, sir. 

Obu. Not on your life. I want an easy death. 

Sim. Then perhaps a brandy and soda. 

Cbu. €b and get it quickly. Then I'll try a shampoo. 

Sim. You're not forgetting your engagement, sir. 

Obu. What engagement ? Oh, yes. I promised to go to 
a poker party, 

Sim. Qlancing L.) I suppose you'd like to get out of it, sir. 

Obu. (holdina his head) How did you guess that ? 

Sim. And wnat about the other engagement, sir. Th« 
lady I took the note to ? 

Cbu. Oh, yes ! What did she say ? 

Sim. She said she'd be enchanted. 
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Cbu. (astonUhed) No ! (aside) As an emboUisher of sen- 
tences, I don't know Simms's equal, (aloud) That engage- 
ment is off. ( (aside, peiisively) She wouldn't go out with me 
now that he has come to life. 

Sim. Ahem 1 I thought it would be *' off," sir. 

Oru. Simms, you want to do a little less thinking. Qancck 
at door) Come in. 

Eater Waitbb tin^ parcel. 

Waitbr. (laying pared on sofa l.) For Madam, (exi^) 

Cru. (^tirprised; What does he mean, Simms % 

Sim. Ahem I I don't know, if you don't, sir. 

Cru. Take it down and say they've made a mistake. 

Sim. (lotosnn^ his i>oice) I wouldn't do that, sir. 

Cru. Tou wouldn't ? See here, Simms. When I ask for 
advice I want it in small quantities and well diluted. Take 
away the parcel and be lively with that soda and brandy. 

Sim. (aside) Who would have thought he could be so 
artful? (exit at hack with parcel) 

Cru. (sitthig at desk) Look not on the wine when it is red. 
It should be, look not pn the whisky when you are blue. I 
think I'll try an outward application of cold water. My 
head is like a furnace, (sees letter that Bbatrigb wrote) A 
letter for me ! sent by hand, (opens, reads to himself and 
refolds letter) She leaves Nice to-morrow. Then Lady 
Bunn has told her that her lover is alive ; and she is going 
away to— to^see him, and to spare her pride, I am to 
pretend that it is I who wish for freedom. Tes ; I have 
promised all this, (despairingly) What shall I do ? (pauses) 
bo ? Why, keep my promise, (exit b.) 

Enter Bbatrigb l. She has evening aoion on, Tk$ 
bodice is unfastened doto^h the Ixick, vnth the exception 
of the top hook. 

Beat. Annette, Annette ! She must have come back, 
for the lamp is alight. She has evidently gone out again. 
(picks up shoe) She hasn't fixed my shoes. Well, I daresay 
they'll last for to-night (throws them down and tries to reach 
IhuSc of gown) How wretchedly dependent it makes one to 
have one's gown fasten down the back, (mctkes another 
struggle to reach hook, as Crugbb re-enters b. He is rubbing 
his head with a IowkI. Beatrice faceshim ahrupUy, and they 
stare at each other in amazement) Mr. — Mr. — Carew, what on 
earth are you doing here ? 

Cbu. (b.c., confused) Bathing my head. 

Bbat. (l.o.) Your behaviour is very extraordinary. 
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Ceu. Not for me. I often do it. It's good for the hair. 
Of course, I should have postponed the operation had 
I known that you were going to honour me. (he moves douyn 
€md she cha/iiges her position so as to hide her hack) ^ 

Beat. Is this a practical joke ? 

Cbu. (feeling his head) A joke ? Oh no, it is no joke. If 
I had had the least idea that you would call I 

Beat. Call ? Then you are not aware that you are in my 
apartments ? 

Cbu. (astonished) Four apartments ! 

BiSAT. How long have you been here ? 

Cru. About ten minutes. Peter told them that I was 
coming, and when I arrived they showed me straight up to 
these rooms, (she starts) Don't you be worried, I'll go down 
to the proprietor, and I'll raise 

Beat. No, no. You mustn't do any such thing. You 
see I am known here as Mrs. Beresford Carew, and when 
they heard your name they must have thought— have 
guessed — that you were my 

Cru. (amgrUy) But that is no reason that they 

(pauses) Yes, it is though. You don't blame me, do you ? 
I'll move again as soon as— as my hair is dry. (he moves up 
and she again changes her posituyn so as to hide her hack) 

Beat. No, I have a better plan than that. One that will 
prevent gossip. We will let their mistakes go unnoticed. 
You keep the rooms. I'll leave Nice to-morrow, and to- 
night I will go and stay with Lady Bunn. 

Cru. And in the meantime ? 

Beat. I will finish dressing, (turns to go l., hut remembers 
her hack^ and suddenly faces him) 

Cru. Pray don't let me keep you. (she confusedly motions 
him to turn away, hut he fails to understand) 

Beat. I am in a trifling dilemma. My maid is gone out, 
and my — my — gown fastens down the back. 

Cbu. (advancing) Certainly. With pleasure, (she shrinks) 
Oh, I am not so inexperienced — I mean so awkward as I 
look. 

Beat. It isn't that. 

Cru. (crossing to l.) Then don't begrudge me the oppor- 
tunity of being useful to you in — in— a humble capacitv. 
Come, just fancy that I am your maid, (she hesitates ; he 
goes hehdnd her) Now shouldn't there be a long string with a 
tag to it? Hooks? Ah! (begins to fasten ; himness) Phew 1 
There, I think that will do. Wait a minute, there's one 
more. (Enter Simms at hack with soda and brandy on tray ; 
he starts, then turns his back ; Obuoeb quickly come$ o.) 
What do you want ? 
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Sim. {down r.) The brandy and soda, sir. 

Oru. (crossing toe.) What for ? You know I never drink. 
(ufiriks <U SniHs) I told you Anti-pyrine. 

Beat, (l., calling Crugbr aMde) Tou had better tell your 
servant about our relationship. It is unwise to keep 
anything from servants. It only stimulates their curiosity. 
{exU L.) 

Cru. Simms, bring me my brushes. (Simms goes off R. a/nd 
returns immediately toiih a pair of hrtishes <md a hand glass, 
Cruobr sits and brushes his hair, Simms holding the glass) 
Simms, that lady — who was here— before she went away — 
is — my wife. 

Sim. (r., wearily) Of course, sir. 

Cru. (l.) But you will keep the information to yourself. 

Sim. I always do, Sir. (Cruobr seizes the brandy and is 
about to open the soda, imen Beatricb re-enters carrying 
cloak) 

Cru. (aside to Simms) Take it outside and bring it back in 
the glass, {exit Simms ; Cruobr turns to Bbatriob) Don't 
go yet. 

Bbat. (1..0.) I must. People might talk. 

Cru. But don't you think we ought to have a little serious 
talk ourselves, ^ere is no use putting it off. Something 
has to be done. Why not face it ? 

Brat. Do you mean— a— divorce ? 

Cru. That seems to be the only way to your happiness. 

Bbat. (significantly) Are you quite sure that it is only 
on my account. Have you no desire for freedom for your- 
self ? 

Cru. (sighiiig) Well, perhaps I have. Anything is better 
than our going on like this. Yes, anything. 

Bbat. Do you know — has Lady Bunn told you anything t 

Cru. I know enough to make me want to help you. 
Beatrice, I am going to try and correct the blunder we both 
made a year ago. 

Bbat. It wUl be very ea«y for you to desert me. 

Cru. (looking up) Easy i 

Bbat. Yes. You have merely to return to America. 
That is— unless your holiday 

Cru. Oh, don't mind my holiday. I'm- tired of — of— 
pleasure. 

Enter Ankbttb at back, with tim^e-taMe, 

Bbat. Annette, pack my valise. I am going to Lady 
Bunn's till to-morrow, (exit Annbttb l.) 

Cru. This will not inconvenience you. {she shakes hM 
head; h€ wraps doak round hw) 
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JEnter Simms with hrafidy and toda in a UM glow, 

Sm. {down ».) The anfcijpyrine, sir. 

Bbat. Good gracious I You mustn't take a dose like that 
I'll mix it for you. {to Simms) Take that away, {he exits ; 
ske crosses to desk and mixes dose \ Oruobk drir^ %ty with a 
side grinMce) There, I hope that will cure you. And now, 
good-night, {extends her hand^ and hesit^Ues about going) 

Oku. (l.0., taking her hand) Tou have something to say. 
What is it? 

Bbat. {nervously) I was thinking about a certain compact. 
You — ^you promised to let me know if ever you should fall 
in love. 

Cbu. {impuLsivdy seizing her hand) Beatrice— I {twm$ 

away) 

BsAT. I don't think you have been quite honest with me. 

Oru. Tou — ^you are right. I think I should have probably 
told you to-night, had circumstances not arisen to make it 
hopeless. 

Beat. Tou have a rival ? 

Oru. {gently) Tes, that's it. 

Bbat. Who is he? 

Oru. I don't know his name. By the way, I suppose I 
ought to congratulate you on having recovered your — your — 
friend. I hi^Ln't heard about it when I wrote that invitation 
for to-night. 

Bbat. I received no invitation from you. {he starts) I am 
afraid you must have sent it to some one else, {sarcastically) 
I regret that *' circumstances" should have deprived me of 
your confidence, {eodt at hack ; Annbttb comes from L. with 
valise andfoUows her off) 

Oru. {sitting at desk) Tes, I should have told you to-night. 
Told you aU, and made a fool of myself, {enter Simms at 
back) Simms, to whom did you deliver that note this 
afternoon ? 

Sim. To the lady, sir. 

Cru. To which lady ? 

Sim. The one I saw you with, sir. The lady with the 
yellow parasol. 

Oru. {springing up) Jee — ^rusalem I Oarola I {cdoud) Do 
you know where she is to be found ? 

Sim. (r.o.) On the next floor. 

Obu. What? In this hotel ? Not a word that I am here. 

Sdc. She knows it, sir. Met her on the staircase just 
now, and she told me to say that she'd be ready in five 
minutes. 

Obu. {croiting to &• excitedly) Tou go and tell her it's off 
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Here, stay ) Tell her I've sprained my ankle, and shan't be 
able to go out for a year— 1 mean a week. (Simms exits at 
back) Now what did I say in that letter ? Somt^thing about a 
delicate secret. That settles it. I've got to have a delicate 
secret with Carola. (crosses to l. ; enter Barbxtbt at Inick) A 
nice thing you've let me in for. I have hopelessly com- 
promised my wife. 

Bak. Simms has told me. But I don't see how you can 
blame me, I didn't know your tr\fe was living here. 

Cru. (l.o.) But that's not the worst. There's Carola. 

Bar. (r.c.) What, Auntie ? {shakes ha/ttcU) Berry, she is 
eooling splendidly. 

Cru. Towards you. Tes. But 1 have had to invent a 
gprained ankle, or take her out and discuss a delicate secret. 

Re-enter Simms. 

Sim. (c.) She's coming, sir. I gave her your message, 
and she followed me straight from her room. 

Cru. {snatching handkerchief from his pocket and handing 
it to Barbxtrt) Here, tie that around my ankle. Quick ! 
Quick ! ((rfter business he rv/ns to sofa^ sits^ and puts foot on 
S^ cushion ; knock at door) 

Enter Carola ; she comes down to Crugbr. 

Car. Tou careless creature, how did it happen ? 

Cru. (angrUy to Barburt) How did it happen, Peter ? 

Bar. Eh ? 

Cru. {more sharply) How did it happen? How did it 
happen ? 

Bar. He fell over the oat. 

Car. Cat I What cat f 

Cru. Oh, just a plain common or garden cat. 

Car. {sitting on sofa) I was so upset when I heard about 
it. {he presses her hand) I have come to spend the evening 
with you. (Barbury begins to edge off) How delighted you 
must be to see Mr. Brown again. He has been explaining 
about his disappearance. Dear fellow. (Cruokr shakes his 
fist at Barburt, who has sneaked off o.) You are clenching 
your fist. Tou are in pain. Ah I My famous liniment 1 
Why didn't I think of it before? (rises) I will return 
presently. 

Cru. Don't ) (she turns) I mean don't leave me. 

Car. Only for a few moments, {eocit back) 

Enter Simms r. 

Sim. Your things are all unpacked, sir. 

Cru. {springing vp) Then pack them up again. J le«ve 
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to-moirow ; and, Simms, if that lady comes back, tell her 
I've gone to the hospital to have my foot amputated, (exit 

SlMMS) 

A knock (xt door ; Qeorgia enters, h<U in hand. 

Gbo. Oh, thereyou are, Berry. I just met Mr. Stroble 
in the passage. He was very excited and asked me to give 
you this. QMnde card) 

C&u. (readi) ** The mortgage has fallen through. I have 
to go back at once to Oarbon Centre. I leave my Stove 
Polish on your hands." (looking at Gsoboia) As if I hadn't 
got enoiu[h on my hands. 

Gso. Talking of hands, how*s your foot? 

Oku. Foot? (euddenly rememhering^ grooM and limps to 
sofa) 

Gso. (f (Mowing) Let me have a look at it. {Jbends over, then 
laughs) Oh, you villain I The next time you are going to 
sprain your ankle, tie the bandage lower down. You'll lind 
it more effective. 

Oru. Georgia, I don't mind telling you 

Geo. (pwhing him down) That you're a fraud. I under- 
stand. I think you should have another pillow. It would 
look better, (going l.) And you may as well be comfortable. 

(iM L.) 

Enter Bbatrios (U back. 

BiuT. I have just heard of your accident, and I have 
come to see if I can be of any assistance, (^e hides Gxobgia's 
hat uhich is on Hhefoot of sofa) 

Oku. You are an angel. 

Bbat. (coming nearer) Is it much hurt ? 

Cbu. (groaning) Yes. (Ues on the ha^) 

Bbat. iJet me remove that bundle from your head. 

Cbu. No, no. (business, h(xt pin sticks in his head) 

BsAT. Won't you let me do something ? (Gboboia enters 
with piUow) I be|^ your pardon. I did not know that you 
were provided with a nurse. 

Cbu. (introd^Jicing) Miss Chapin, Mrs. Carew, my^my 
cousin. 

Bbat. (bounng distantly) 1 think I had the pleasure this 

morning, (to Obugsb) I wish to get a warmer wrap, (to 

Gboroia) Mr. Carew has taken these rooms off my hands, 

. and my maid has not yet removed all my effects, (bows and 

exits L. Cbuobb sits up) 

Gbo. I thought these apartments looked too attractive to 
belong to a man. (looking l.) She is very pretty, but you 
have doubtless made that discovery for yourself, (smiles) 
Take care^ Beresford, don't skate too near thin ioe. 
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Cru. Take care — that is what the man calls out when the 
little boy has already fallen in. ($he starts ; he takes her 
hand) You — ^you won t tnye me away ? I couldn't bear to 
have her laugh at me. That's cowaxdly, isn't it ) Women 
are braver than men. (pauses) What a capital chum you are ! 
(she laiughs nerwnidy and withdraws hir hand ; mock at 
door ; he springs up) Auntie with the liniment I I've gone 
to bed. (h^ hdts off B. ; Georgia opens doov and discovers 
iheWAirMR) 

Wait. A gentleman for Mr. Oarew. 

Gbo. Tou are sure it is a gentleman ? (Waitbr hows) Then 
show him up. {she eloset door^ ihen twms arui eaUs off jl) All 
right, Berry, a false alarm. Good-bye. If Auntie insists 
on the liniment, I'll bring it myself, {exit o.) 

A dight paussy then the Waiter enters^ ushering in Browit. 

Browk. (afterdancing round room) One moment. (Waitkb 
halts) This Mr. Oarew— is he a young, or an elderly man f 

Waitbr. A young man, sir. 

Brown, (o.) Thank you. That will do. {exit Waitxr ; 
enter Cruosr from R. ; Browk turns in astonishmetit) So 
these are your rooms. The waiter must have made a 
mistake. 

Cru. Tou were looking for somebody else, eh ? 

Brown. Tes, for a fellow named — well, never mind his 
name just now. Having tumbled across you, I'd like to ask 
your advice. (Cruosr motions to chair ; Brown brings chair 
dose) I think of gettins married. 

Cru. Tes, so I have heard. 

Brown. I don't think I went into any details with 
Barbury, but I may as well mention that the lady is pretty 
solid financially. Now the sooner I can bring the affiur off, 
the sooner I shall be able to square up our little score. 

Cru. Oh, don't hurry the lady on m^ account. 

Brown. I can't hurry her, for the simple reason that she 
happens to have a husband already. 

Cru. Indeed ? Then how do you propose to marry her at 
all? 

Brown. Oh, there won't be much diflSculty. I intend to 
watch this fellow. 

Cru. I see. He is separated from his wife. 

Brown. Tes. She married him for his money. Now my 
scheme is to lie low, and — well, men are all mortal, you 
know, Cruger {laughs)^ and it will only be a question of 
time, when his wife may claim her freedom. 

Oru. (begins to watch Bw>wv intently) Is the lady in Nice ? 

BaowN. She is. 
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Cru. And the husband ? 

Bbowk. Is in Nice ako. Though she doesn't know it. 
(oonftdenUally) I'll tell you something more. He is staying 
in this very hotel, under shady circumstances too. 
Ceu. Ah! 

Brown. Now it has been suggested that this fellow be 
asked to set his wife free. That is Lady Bunn's idea. 
Cru. LadyBunn? 

Brown. A friend of my wife — ^that is to be. 
Cru. I see. And you don't agree with this Lady what's- 
her-name ? Why f 

Brown. Why ? My dear Cruger, if the husband does this 
thing of his own accord, he'll naturally want to have the 
service considered in the bill. Whereas, if it is done my 
way, his wife will set something in the shape of alimony. 
That s clear, isn't it ? 
Cru. Clear ? Why it is like a limpid stream. 
Brown. Ah, I thought you'd say so, Cruger. (rises) 
Crv. By the way, I've changed my name while you've 
been dead. Allow me. (ha/nds him a card) 

Brown, (reading) "Bereaford — Garew." (starts; parses) 
H*m — so you are my ex-fianc^'s husband ? 

Cru. No. Tou are my wife's ex-fianc^. The gentleman 
who took that fatal trip across the Alps. Say, Brown, you're 
a corker at dying. 
Brown. Tou married my betrothed. 
Crc7. In order to pay up your defalcations. Isn't it a 
queer world ? 

Bbown* Tou are an impostor, travelling under a false 
name. 

Cru. Don't get excited. Carew is my name, bestowed by 
Act of Legislature. 
Brown. So you are the gentleman I came here to shadow* 
Cru. I guessed that. 

Brown. Tou — ^you are not travelling alone ) 
Cru. No, I've ^t Simms. 

Brown. There is a woman living here as your wife. 
Cru. Tou are mistaken. 

Brown. Oh no. I have my facts from the proprietor of 
the hotel, (the curtains at l. move) She is in that room. 
Cru. Don't you go near that room. 
Brown. Ah, run to earth, eh ? (laughs ; enter Bbatriob 
L. ; Cruqsr looks <U her and remembers his ankle ; then sinks 
into chair B. ; Brown stares at her in amazement) 1 must 
apologise. I have evidently been misinformed concerning 
the formality of your relationship. 
Bbax. (r.) Not at all. Mr. Carew came to this hotel by 
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Accident. To avoid gossip we have agreed to waive explana- 
tion. I am going to LAdy Bonn, (to Cruobb) Pardon me. 
(steps aside with Bbown) 

Gru. (aside) I suppose I ought to tell her that he is a 
hlackgpiard. Then 1 win for him her everlasting love and 
affection. I'll see if I can't make him tell it himself. 

Bbat. (earning doum a.) Mr. Brown tells me that you have 
met before. 

Cbu. Oh yes, we are old acquaintances. That, I think 
ought to make it easy for us to discuss in a sensible manner 
the difficulties in which we are all equally involved, (to 
Bkown) Morally, I am an interloper, and to npeak plainly, 
1 am ready to assist at any undertaking that will result in 
the mitigation of my— of Mrs Oarew's painful position. 
(Beatrice sits r.c. and casts down her eyes) 

Browm. (l.) Ah, this is business, (sits) 

Cru. (r.) Precisely. And bearing that in mind, if I give 
my wife her freedom, I shall expect to have — well — (looHng 
at Brown) to have it considerect in the bilL 

Beat, (to Crugbr, contemptwmAy) Had you not better 
name your exact price ? 

Cru. I should expect Mrs. Carew to relinquish the money 
she obtained by becoming my wife. I am sure Mr. Brovm 
will agree to that. 

Brown. The delicacy of my position prevents me from 
expressing any opinion. 

Enter Waiter v}i£k card. He gives it to Oruobr. 

Crv. (ande to Waiter) Show Sir Humphrey up. (esrti 
Waiter) 

Brown, (risiiig) I fear I am in the way (to Bbatricb) I 
do not forget our appointment. I will call for you at Lady 
Bunn's in half an hour, (turns) Unless Mr. Carew objects. 

Beat, (i^iritedty) Mr. Carew has no authority over my 
actions, (she goes up) 

Cbu. (aside) That is true, or you and Brownie would be 
taking your last tender farewell, (exit Bbown, leaving door 
open. Bbatbice goes to dose it. Cbugbb springs up and 
goes to door) Allow me. 

Beat. (l. looking scornfully ai his ankU ; he fcUows her 
glance wiih embarrassment) So even that is a pretension, 
wonder is there anything real about you, except your love 
of money. 

Cru. (r. tahing handkerchief from his foot) Beatrice, I 
wanted to test him. I have my wife's interest at heart, and 
I cannot afford to take chances. 
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Bbat. To expeofc me to believe you is to insult my self- 
respect. Who first suggested a divorce— you or I ? 

Obit, (humbly)!. 

BiAT. (Boreoitically) But I forget. It was for my happi« 
Bess, (ihe laugh$) Mr. Oarew, you have overacted your part. 
A year ago I helped you to obtain my father's legacy. We 
divided it. But you repented of your generosity, and you 
would now recover my portion of the money in order that 
i^u may share it with someone else, (^e looks cutonished) 
xou see you have underrated my intelligence. 

Oeu. xou wrong yourself and me. 

Enter Sib Humphkbt Bunn ; Cruosr hotn. 

Snt H. ( putting down his hat) I have this moment arrived. 
I trust Mr. Oarew will receive my assurance that only the 
gravest reasons would have induced me to pay him so un- 
ceremonious a visit. (Bbatbiob goes up) Remain, I beg of 
you. The ill tidings of which I am the unfortunate bearer 
concern you as well as Mr. Carew. (fums) Owing to our 
tardiness, Mr. Oarew, in fulfilling the conditions of your 
uncle's will, the Arohfisological Society had begun to 
regard the legacy as their own. Ic was with the greatest 
reluctance that they finally relinquished their hopes. And 
even after the bequest was assigned to you, the Society 
made certain threats. A month or two ago they commenced 
a suit against me for the restitution of the legacy. 

Oeu. On what grounds ? 

Sib H. On the grounds that you had been guilty of fraud 
in making your cousin your wife, merely to evade the 
injunction, which forbade your sharing the money with her 
as your cousin. They claimed further that she was still your 
cousin, and nothing more, inasmuch as they had evidence to 

Erove that you bad never lived together as man and wife. I 
»ft the matter in my lawyer's hands, and I attached so 
little importance to it that it did not occur to me to mention 
the affiur to Beatrice, nor to communicate with you. On 
Monday, however, I received a preremptory telegram from 
my solicitor. On my arrival in London I learned with dis- 
may that the suit was going against us. (pauses) A decision 
in favor of the plainti& was rendered yesterday. 
Bbat. (rising It is too horrible I {goes up) 
Cru. l^ey will agree to wait. Sir Humphrey ) 
Sib H. Only for the money which has been spent. All 
that is in hand must be refunded immediatelv. 

Cbu. But Mrs. Carew will be permitted to retain her 
portion 1 
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Sib H. Not unless you are prepared to supply the deficit. 

Obu. Give me time, sir. 

Sib H. That is out of my power. I am already seriously 
embarrassed. So much so, that beyond the share in our 
home, to which she will always be welcome, I shall be unable 
to assist Beatrice in any way. 

Obu. Have no fear, sir. My wife's responsibility will 
henceforth rest with me. 

Sib H. {going up) Lady Bunn is awaiting me. She bade 
me tell you that Mr. Brown is prostrated by the news. 

Bbat. You will send my regrets to him, Sir Humphrey. 
I could not go to the ball now. 

Obu. What ? Does Brown know ) {to Bbatbiob) Then I 
think your message will not be necessary. He will have a 
suddenly remembered engagement. 

Bbat. That suspicion is quite worthy of you. (Cbugxb 
shows SiB H. out J a/nd retnmns up at door) 

Enter the Waitbb ; he comes down and hands letter to 
Beatbige. 

Wattbb. For Madam. No reply. (^U) 

Obu. {up stage watchmq) From Brown, for a dollar, 
(Bbatbigb readslettery crushes it into a haXt^ drops it, hesitates 
a moment, then thiiiking hersdf alone, bursts into cmgry teafs ; 
Obuobb comes forward cmd stands at her elbow). 

Cbo. (l.c. softly) Beatrice, {she starts, then toalks up to 
door) 

Beat, {turning, half hystericaUy) Excuse me, a letter. 
The contents were so very amusing — that— {laughs) Qood- 
night, {exit ahrupily) 

Cbu. {watches her off, then looks at ball of paper, then reads) 
And that's the man to save whose reputation I paid eighty 
thousand dollars, {throws letter in waste basket ; enter Simmb, 
brushing a coat) Tou need not pack up, Simms. 

Sim. Aren't we going in the morning, sir ? 

Obu. No. (Simms exits b.) I can't desert her now. (crosses 
toL.) 

Enter Babbubt, 6ac^ 

Bab. (symp(xtheticaUy) This is awf uL 

Obu. Then you've heard? Well, it means work now. 
Work, hot, strong, and plenty of it. 

Bab. Tou mean to fight the case— to appeal f 

Obu. No ; I mean to pay the money back. Eveiy ftuiihinff 
of it. I never wanted it. It has brought me only iU 
hick. I'm going to start afresh. Peter, what is your 
opinion of Stove Polish ? 
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Bab. "By the way, StroUe's gone. 

Omv. Welly you see him as soon as you get back, and have 
him sell ont thafc Western property of mine. 

Bab. But you'll see him yourself. 

Obu. No, Peter. I guess you have got to remain on this 
side for a while. You see I've taken a fancy to the dimate, 
and then there's Brbwn. I can't tear myself away from 
Brown. 

Bab. He's off to Paris at midnight. 

Obit. Oh, he is, is he ) (mt^Uers to hinMdfj vxdking rest* 

af to and fro) I suppose you know whom it was he in- 
ed to marry ? My wife 1 

Bab. Yes. (l.) Why didn't you expose him ) 

Cbu. Why) Peter, you don't know women. She 
wouldn't have believed a word of it. {lighting a cigar) And 
then, didn't you and I both pledge ourselves a year ^^o as 
to his honour? No, no. We ve got to get even some other 
way. 

Bab. (afprooichvng him kindly) Why don't you go to bed, 
Beny? 

Obu. Gk> to bed ; what for ? Any darned— sleepy-headed 
fool can go to bed. (ahaenUy) Don't let me keep you up, 
Peter. 

Bab. (l.o.) Then come up to my room. 

Obu. (b.0) Not to-night, thanks. I'm restless, (throws 
dgcw away^ then goes b. and caUs) Simms, bring me my light 
coat. (SiHMS brings coat and then escits) 

Bab. Where are you going ? 

Obu. Goinff? I'm going to take eighty thousand dollars 
worth out of %rown. 

Bab. You won't find him. 

Obu. Oh, yes, I shall. He's gamblinff on my sprained 
ankle, (goes tip) Good-night, Peter. Tell oimms not to sit 
up. If Brown goes to Paris to-night, it will be in an 
ambulance, (exit) 

Bab. This is my fault. It was I who first suggested the 
marriage. It was to save the firm, but it was a mistake. 
(calls) Simms 1 Simms ! (exit b.) 

£ntw BmATEioit cautioudy from back. She oMures herself 
Ihat there is no one in the room, then she comes down 
qvMMy looking along the floor. 

BiAT. I threw it away. He will find it— and read it— 
and read it to her, perhaps— and they will enjoy my 
humiliation, (continues search) Not here. His servant may 
have — (she oveihauls cotUetiU of bcuket and finds note. Knodo 
oJtdowrback. She rises quickly aihd exits l. Knock repeated,"^ 
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BnUr SnfMS carrying a coat. 
Sim. Come iiL 
Enter Gsoboia, carrying hoHU wrapped m paper. 

Gbo. Oh, Simma. Will 700 see fchst Mr. Oarew gets this / 
Tell him that it is the uniment, with Miss Garola's com- 
pliments. Toull not forffet t 

Sim. (putHtig coat on aiair) No, miss, (eocit R. ; Gboboia 
loijksround, then locks at hunch cf vioUte in ixue, smdU them ; 
looks at the hundi in her gawn^ i^en un/cutens ihem^ and 
exchanges them for those in v€ue) 

Geo. Hell never know, (sighs^ then goes off at hack) 

Enter Bkatbiob finperceived^ and tcatches exchange oj 
fiovcers ; the comes forward after Geokgia's eocitf 
snatches the flowers from vase and throws them away^ 
then she takes lounging eoat^ folds it genUy, and lays ii 
across chair ; she draws chair to the table and then goes 
up; as she passes the hunch of violets she pauses and 
picks them up, hesitates a moment, then returns to the 
table a/nd puis them in a ^fiass of water, and goes dowly 
off. Enter Simms at hack ; he carries tray, with syphon, 
decanter, glass, dgars, and nuUches ; he deposits tray 
on table, &en takes Ihe hottle, wrapped in paper, opens 
and reads label. 

Sim. '*Liiiiment. Outward application only." (puts the 
botde down, he helps himself to some of the contents of the 
decanter and pockets a cigar^ hesitaies, then takes another ; he 
Sums down the lamp dighUy, and exits at back.) 

Enter Oruobr ; h* comes dawn a, calnily remotes his 
overcoats and displays his waistcoat unfastened, likewise 
his collar ; he takes his necktie from overcoat pocket, and 
ihroios it a'koay, he then removes nis dress coat, and exhibits 
his shirt deeves relied up above his dhows ; next he sits at 
table, tn/ms up lamp, cmd gives vent io a long sigh of 
satis/a>ction ; then he rises, puts on his Immging coat, 
and sits again ; he note sees hottle aivd reads labd, 
pauses, then rises, wraps hottle in paper, carefully seals 
ends with wax, ihen directs package and rings hell ; sUs, 
turns to decanter and syphon, ndps himself to a Iwig 
drink, pauses to smile at Ihe recollection of %is victory. 
S1MM8 enters aiid Crdosr homds him package, saying 
quietly ** Broum " ; Simms takes it and exits ; Oruoeb 
finishes drink, lights cigar, rests his feet on chair, and, 
with another long sigh and smile of satirfaetion, i^i 
curtain falls. 

End of Third Act. 
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AOTIV. 

EioBT Moimas Latbb. 

ScBFB. — Cruob&'s London lodgings ; Boom connected with a 
shop office ; door lectding to office at lovjer r ; door^ privaU 
entrance at upper R. ; windows at hack ; flr^ilace lower L. ; 
mantel with a framed picture of Cruger on it ; arm chair 
and small table near fire ; a small neat hedstmd near c, 
which when folded becomes a bookcase ; round the walls 
pidwres a/nd placards *' Sun Stove Polish ; " a letter lies on 
table. At rise of curtain Prtbr Barburt and Georgia 
Chapin enter through shop at lower R. ; he brushes flakes of 
snow from his coat, ana Qroroia hiocks her m/uff against 
the door to beat the snow off, 

fiAR. {looking round and calling) Hallo, here ! (pauses) 
Nobody at home. 

Geo. {looking back into thop) Lucky fche stock isn't port- 
able. One cooking; range, covered with different samples of 
stove polish. Ah I {points to handle of door) A boy's cap— 
but Where's the boy ? This business evidently takes care of 
itself. I suppose there is no doubt about our having come 
to the right place ) 

Bar. Oh no, this is right enou£^. Berry and I have 
been corresponding all the time. But you aon't mean to 
say that you have come across all alone ? 

Geo* Yes. Aunt Oarola has gone to spend the holidays 
with some friends in New Orleans. 

Bar. Is it some business that has brought you to England ? 

Geo. (r.o.) Not exactly. I simply had to come and tell 
Bereaford Oarew that I had found nim out. 

Bar* (l.o.) Found him out ? 

Geo. Yes, about our stolen funds that he restored. (Bar- 
hurt looks confused) I see that you know all about it. Can 
you tell me if Mr. Carew and his wife are still separated ? 

Bar. Yes. She lives with Lady Bunn, but he provides 
for her. 

Geo. {looks rouAid) Poor fellow. It doesn't look as if he 
had enough for one, let alone for two. 

Bar. I'm afraid he allows his wife to think him prosperous, 
so that she shall accept an income. 

Geo. I don't know how I shall meet him. Are you going 
to remain here? (he nods) Because I want to go to the 
Exchange. There must be a letter from Aunt Garcia. I 
•hidl oome straight back. 



66 AN ABCEBICAN CITIZEN. [Act 4, 

Bab. Let me call a cab for you. (he follows her off through 
ihop) 

Enter Crooek upper b. 

Cri7* (Mhaking snow off) Caesar I I always understood it 
didn't snow in England. I wonder what they call this? 
{removing coat) Where is that boy ? {caiU) Here, Mercury I 
Mercury does not respond with that airy lightness that has 
been attributed to him. QK>6ke off lower &.) There is something 
out in the street with a snowball in its hand that bears a 
strong resemblance to Mercury, {darts off amd returns imme- 
diately, leading a boy of IS by the ear ; uie hoy has smudges of 
black on his face and hands ; he wears a Umg leather apron, 
has a husky voice, and is trying to conceal a snowbaU behind 
him) So this is the way you go off and neglect the business. 
I shoiUdn't wonder if the Lord Mayor and all the Aldermen 
have been to make a contract for Stove Polish. 

Mbr. No sir, they ain't. I should have seed 'em. 

Oru. You're a disgrace to commerce. Here do I take a 
boy — just a plain wooden-headed boy. I initiate him into 
the mysteries of trade. I present him with attractive 
apparel. (Bot turns away crying arui discloses palched trousers) 
I pay him the large sum of eighteenpence a week, and he 
has nothing to do but stand all day in front of a plate-glass 
window, polishing a stove, just like a prince of the realm, 
and this is his return. Tou are —you are — ^no gentleman. 
You have no sense of honour, or you wouldn't use the stock 
in trade — {touching his face) for your own personal adorn- 
ment, {takes snowbaU away) There was a man hanged last 
week. When he was a boy it was his common practice to go 
snowballing during business hours. 

Mer< Please, sir, I won't do it no more. It only comes 
onst a year. 

Crxt. What only comes onst a year t 

Mer. (r.0.) Christmas Eve. 

Oru. (l.o.) Christmas Eve. So it is. Well, go and shut 
up the ofSce. (Boy goes r.) Say, Mercury, what is the proper 
thing to do on Christmas Eve ? 

Mer. Eat things. Lots on 'em. Things with plums in 'em. 

Cru. Can you get a thing with plums in it for sixpence ? 
(Mercury nods; Cruoer gives mofvey) Mercury, what is that 
green prickly stuff with red berries on it ? 

Mer. 'OUy. And then there's mislingtoe. 

Cru. {gives money) Ah ! Well, I guess we've got to have 
some 'oily and mislingtoe. (eodt Mercury lau)er r. ; Cruqsb 
goes to fireplace) Christmas ! The season when families re- 
unite and friends come together in merry concourse. And 



Sc. 1.] AN AMERICAN CITIZIN. 67 

the lonely ones — ^what becomes of themt (eti^ter Babbubt 
lower B. ; Cbugbb turns with surprise) Peter I Well, of all 
the — why did you not send me word that you were coming ? 
Bab. {shakina hands) Didn't know it myself till I was 
fairly on the snip. I'm on business for a client. By the 
way, Georgia Ohapin is in London. She was here just now, 
Berry. She knows all about your restoring the funds. 
(Cbuobb locks tip) No, it wasn't I who let it out. (looks at 
him dosdy) Say, old man, you are changed. I am afraid 
that you are overdoing things. Have you dined ? 

Obu. Years ago. 1 mean hours ago. But I can dine 
again. (caUs) Mercury I (Bot enters) You go and fetch some 
dinner for two. 
Bab. Nothing for me. I dined on the train. 
Obu. Then — ^make it supper for one. 
MxB. The usual, sir ? 

Cbu* (winking) Yes, the usual. A couple of birds on 
toast — a salad—and a bottle of — (Msbcubt starts to go) 
Stay. On second thoughts I'll have a sandwich and a glass 
of milk. 

Mbb. a penny glass — same as yesterday ) (Obuoeb drives 
him off) 
Obu. (tvming) I find I can work best on a simple diet. 
Bab. And how is the Stove Polish turning out 1 
Obu. (at table k.) Great! I added another ingredient* 
(produces sample from pocket) Look at that. 
Bab. You ve got plenty of grit. 

Obu. Not in the polish. It's as smooth as satin. Oh, 
I'm pushing it along. You see it is all I am ever likely to 
get in exchange for my fifty thousand dollars which Stroble 
put into Wyoming. 

Bab. By the way, as soon as I knew that I was coming 
over I sent Stroble an urgent telegram. Here is the reply, 
evidently from his clerk. 

Obu. (reading) ** Stroble gone east en route for Europe." 
(puts the telegram on taUe) I wish I could run across him, 
confound him ! That fifty thousand dollars would have gone 
a long way towards setting me free. I was reckoning up 
last night, Peter. By preserving a rigid economy till I am 
ninety-two, I shall be able to clear off this debt. Yes, I 
think I can promise myself that on my ninety-third birth- 
day I shall be able to start the world afresh. Hallo I 
What's this ) (fi/nds letter on the table^ opens and reads) 
Bab. What is the matter ? 

Obu. (looking at letter) Lady Bunn expresses her inten- 
tion of calling to learn my views with regard to a dissolution 
of my marriage. 
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Bab. Why don't you have id dissolTed ? 

Cru. Because I am unable to make a settled provision for 
my wife. A girl brought up as she has been can't rough it 
without coming to grief. 

Bar. a man can make too big a sacrifice for a woman. 
Berry. 

Cru. Not if she ii the woman. You see, Peter, you are 
not the only fool in the world. I sometimes fancy that if 
Brown hadn't turned up that time, this marriage business 
might have ended differently. 

Bar. Talking of Brown, have you heard the latest t 

Cru. What ! Is he dead again ? 

Enter Mercury with sandtoiehei^ etc 

Bar. No. Opened a lottery down in New Orleans. 

Oru. {taking sandwich) What is it ? 

MsR. Polony, sir. 

Cru. What's that in your other hand ? 

Mer. a telegram — what oome for you this afternoon. 

Oru. {taking U) What come this afternoon, {turns to 
Barburt) What do you think of that? A nice kind of 
secretary, {ihreateningly to Bot) Tou get out. {exit BoT ; 
reads telegram) Great Scott ! Stroble's in London. Listen. 
*' Boom has arrived. Colossal / Have placed fifty thousand 
to your credit at Coutts's bank. Oome and dine with me at 
the Oaf^ Boyal." {puts sa^idwich down) Not to-day, birdie. 
{tvms to Barburt gleefully) Hear that, Peter? Caf^ 
Royal? Where is the Caf6 Boyal? {enter Georgia from 
shop) Why, Georgia I 

Geo. (hdding out open letter^ half crying) Don't— -don't 
speak to me. 

Bar. What's the matt«r f 

Geo. Aunt Oarola is— is— married I 

Oru. (c.) Who is the victim ? 

Geo. (excitedJI/y) Look ! 

Cru. {locking) Egerton Brown ! Well, our wrongs are 
avenged. 

Geo. But he is now my uncle, and one can't prosecute 
one's uncle. How am I going to repay his debt to you f 

Oru. There isn't any debt. He owes me nothing, {she 
looks up) I gave him a receipt in full the night we parted 
In Nice. 

Geo. Then why have you been living in this awful place ? 

Cru. Well, you see, I've joined the slumming brother- 
hood. We lecture to the poor on the facility of becoming 
millionaires on twopence a day. To be consistent we have 
to pledge ourselves to frugality. 
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Mbr. (appeariiig at door) Please, sir, the coals is all out. 

Cru. (pointiftg) Our Vice-President. 

Mer. And there's a customer waiting, (exit) 

Cru. a customer 1 (to Georgia) Excuse me while I go and 
attend on the Archlnshop. (exit to shop) 

Geo. (lookiiig after Oruoer) The same old Beresford. 
Not a bit changed, (knock at door tipper r., fotlotoed by 
tn^tranee of Lady Bunn) 

Ladt B. May I come in f (coming down with ewrprise) 
Mr. Barbury 1 Delighted, (turne) And Miss Chapin (shakes 
ham>ds) I had the pleasure in Nice, I fancy. Is — is — Mr. 
Oarewathomef 

Baa. (crossing and going towa/rds shop) I will fetch him. 

Geo. (aside to Barburt) Don't let him come for a 
moment. I should like to speak to Lady Bunn alone. 

Bar. (tenderly) A commission from you is a privilege. 
Do you know that yours is the— (Ladt B. approaches) that 
yours and Lady Bunn's are the only voices that I can hear 
with distinctness, (eoctt to shop) 

Geo. Lady Bunn, I am almost a stranger to you. I hope 
you will for^ve the libertv, but I am an old friend of Mr. 
Carew, and I wish to speak to you on his behalf. Has he 
not led you to believe that he is — er — fairly well off ? 

Ladt B. Undoubtedly. He has never missed either 
his monthly payment to Sir Humphrey or his allowance 
to his wife. This, however, she has declined to accept in 
the future. I have no patience with her. 

Geo. You think that she ought to 

Ladt B. My dear, my advice is, a nice respectable divorce. 
Then you and Mr. Carew could get married, and everybody 
could live happy ever after. 

Geo. (staging) I— marry Mr. Carew I Lideed you are 
quite mistaken. I do not— he does not care for me in that 
way. 

Lady B. (l.) But he confessed to Beatrice when they met 
at Nice that there was some one. 

Geo. (shaking her head) I think she must have misunder- 
stood him. As for me — well, he is my good, true friend. 
Nothing more. My father left our money in charge of one 
of the partners of Mr. Carew's firm. Eighteen months ago 
this person disappeared, having misappropriated our funds. 
Mr. Carew pretended to find the missmg bonds, and it was 
only two weeks ago I discovered that he had paid— out of 
his own pocket — the money that Egerton Brown had stolen. 

Lady B. (starting) Egerton Brown— did you say ? 

Geo. (r.) Yes. You know the firm used to be Barbuxy, 
Brown, and Cruger. 
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Ladt B. I remember. Bat the name Brown is so 
common that I never connected it with — (pcmae) My dear, 
IVe made a most humiliating discovery. I'm a fool, (turm 
up) And I'm going home before I do any more mischief. 
(flre begins to die out and room grows dighUy dark) 

Gvo. Lady Bann, you are an old friend of Mi, Carew's 
wife. I don't know the secret of their peculiar marriage, 
but don't— don't— prejudice her against him. Don't keep 
them apart. 

Lady B. (impylsively) I won't, (shakes ha/nds silently, then 
exits upper &.) 

Gso. {crosses to mantel and takes up Okuobb's picture) 
His picture. It isn't much of a return, perhaps, but I've 
done my best for you, old boy. {glwncts rounds then presses 
picture to her lips and exits upper &.) 

ErUer Obugsb from shop. 

Cbu. Qeorgia, Peter's gone. Said he had an appointment 
You'll stay awhile, won^ you? (looks round) Why she's 
]rone too. {sighs and crosses to fireplace ; fire is now nearly 
Jaded out) Even the fire's gone, (shivers^ glances at the lonely 
room, then takes up kis own picture) You're a lively looking 
cuss to spend Christmas with, but you're the only one 
around, (goes up to window, fiings open the curtains and 
reveals snow scene; ehurek choir heard singing) 

Enter Msboubt /rom shop, carrying some logs of wood in 
hisapron, and bunch of holly under his arm ; he puts 
holly in the comer near shop door, then crosses to fire- 
place and drops the logs inside the fender ; Obvomb 
turns ; music dies away, 

Cbu. (at window) Haven't you gone home yet f 

Meb. UU fir^lace) I'm just a-goin', sir. 

Cbu. Then hurry up. It's getting dark outside, and it'« 
snowing like blazes, and your mother will be frightened. 

Mbb. No, she won't, sir. 

Cbu. How do you know she won't ? 

Mbb. 'Cause I ain't got no mother. 

Cbu, Then your father. 

Mbb. I ain't got no father. He's a goner, too. (crosses to 
door) They're all goners, (turns at the «%> door) Merry 
Christmas, sir. 

Cbu. (after a pause) Say, Mercury, suppose you and I 
spend Christmas together, right here ? (comes down to table) 

Mbb. (run/ning down to table) I'm game. 

Cbu. By the way, where's the 'oUy and mislingtoef 
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Mbr. (geMingitfrom comer) Here it is, sir. 

Cau. (sitting at t(Me) Tou don't suppose I'd stick np a 
measly bit like thatf I'm wealthy, Mercury. Here's 
half a soyereign. See what you can do with that. And 
say, Mercury, order a lot of those things with plums in 'em. 

Mbb. Hooray I {exit laughing and, cheering) 

Cru. (ixiking up Stroblb's telegram from table ; then 
rising omd crossing to fireplace) Solid once more. I can now 
get rid of this monetary incubus. More than all, I can set 
her free. I must write and tell her the good news, (fakes 
card from pocket^ooh) Her Christmas card, with the frosty 
church, (recuis) '*A Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Tear." (Uie stage is now som>ewhat da/rk, and he reads ca/rd 
with dijfflculty ; he crosses towa/rds shop, repeating dowly) ** A 
Merry Christmas and a Happy New Tear." (puts card on 
the table as he passes) H'm — it is an old year now, but it has 
been a beauty while it lasted, (mtme of choir i$ heard singing 
softly ; knock at door upper &. repeated ; then enter Bbatriob 
timidly; she looks round, displays some slight emotion a^ the 
bareness and discomfort of the room, takes her hat off to shake 
ihe snow off then comes softly down ; Cbuobb takes package fr<ym 
pocket-bode) The Snowdrops. I'll pack you away together. 
{fi€ encloses package and Christmas ca/rd in the same ewoelope, 
then tries to close it, and hears footsteps behiiid him) What, 
haven't you gone to market yet V Here, Mercury, you'll find 
some wax in the ofSce. Seid this envelope, (hands it over 
his shoulder ; BBATRicne takes it ; at the touch of her hand he 
rises cvnd sees her) Beatrice I 

BBikT. (nervoudy) I did not intend to come, but I couldn't 
help it. I have heard something that — — Why didn't you 
teU me who your defaulting partner was f 

Cru. (crossing to L.c.) I had pledged my word. Tou were 
already prejudiced in his favour. 

Bbat. (laying her hat on table) In screening him you were 
unfair to yourself. I've only just learnt the truth. That 
is why I am here. 

Cbu. If you had not come to me, I should have come to 
you. 

Bbat. Qu)pefuUu) Tou would ? 

Cbu. With good news. Beatrice, my financial affairs have 
taken a turn. I shall now be able to settle my obligations, 
and then have enough left to set you free. 

Beat, (timidly) Tou mean an income ? And if I refuse to 
accept it t 

Cbu. It is the condition of ]^our freedom. 

Bbat. But your wife — that is to be 7 

Obu. Is to be! 
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Beat. Tou once confessed to me that there was some one 
who— who— 

Obu. I also explained to you that it was hopeless. 

Beat. Tou have never told her ? 

Gru. Never. She would be indifferent. Tou see she had 
an unfortunate experience. She made a hero of one who 
was unworthy. Since then she has judged all men by his 
standard — even her husband. 

Beat. Husband ! Tou don't mean that she is married ) 

Cbu. Oh yes. She's married — in a way. 

Beat. And you have allowed yourself to fall in love with 
a married woman ? 

Cru. Tes. 

Beat. And the husband ? 

Oru. (half smiling) The husband— oh, he doesn't mind. 
{she looks up) He's a friend of mine. 

Beat, (sitting at table) I don't understand. 

Oru. (smiling cynically) How cruel you women are. Toa 
never spare us. Tou impale us. Tou drive the stake well 
home, and not content with our writhings, you exact from 
us a detailed account of our sufferings. The little boy is 
more merciful to the beetle, (she is about to protest) No, 
don't speak. When you first entered my office that day in 
New Tork, I looked and saw only a lovely girl, whose 
misfortunes entitled her to sympathy. When, after our 
unceremonious wedding, you bade me good-bye, you had 
suddenly become something more, and as I watched the 
train bear you away I already regretted the marriage which 
had raised a bar to our future acquaintance. When we mot 
again, I thought I noticed a change in you, and I began to 
hope that the stringency of our compact might be rekxed. 
Then came the news that killed all such expectation. Tour 
hero lived. I must set you free, for your happiness was 
now paramount. Then I discovered the man— his un- 
worthiness — ^and I should have told you, but I was jealous 
of the additional regard that I should win for him by seeking 
to injure him in your sight. Tou see, I am only human, 
and I was in love, desperately — hopelessly in love. 

Beat. I never knew — I never guessed. Believe me. 

Cbu. Then I was wrong, (changing tont) But come, don't 
let us talk about it any more. We have other things to dis- 
cuss. The question of settlements, for instance. Where, 
and how, would you like to live ? 

Beat, (dreamily) In a great big country house, all my own 

Cru. I am afraid you would find that a bit expei»sive. 

Beat, (timidly) It wouldn't be so expenmre for two, 
would it? 
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Cbu. (starts, paiLses^ then approaches her) Do you mean it ? 
(she casts doum her eyes^ he dra/ws her towards him; long 
paiise) I can*b believe that you meau it, even now. 

Beat. How shall I convince you ? 

Ceu. You know. You know, (she kisses him timidly) 
Again. I need a lot of convincing, (she kisses him) By the 
way, you are not doing this from motives of economy ? (the 
shakes her head) Then tell me just once that you love me a 
little, (she buries her head in his shoulder) Eh ? I didn't hear. 
Oh, that was only a whisper. 

Enter Mbecuey ; he is staggering under a huge bundle 
of hdly. 

Bkat. What is that ? (Mebcttry dotoly crosses toh,) 

Cbu. That is Mercury. My confidential clerk and priyate 
secretary. Mercury, my wife. (Mbbgubt bows, drops Ihe 
holly^ then approaches Bbatbioe) 

MsB. Is Santa Glaus coming to you to-night ? 

Beat, (taking Ceugeb's hand) No, dearie. He has come 
to me already. 

Cbu. Now you run home and hang up your stocking, 
Mercury. The biggest stocking; you can find. Here, you 
hang up your trousers. 

Mbb. Hooray I H r ^ay ! (rvrns off B. ; Beatbice rises a/nd 
takes up her ha;t, which she puts on) 

Beat. Oh, dear, see how it is snowing again, and I 
promised Lady Bunn I would be home in half an hour. 

Cbu. (reproachfully) Home? 

Beat, (smiling) Forgive me. (he leads her doum to arm- 
chair^ takes off her hat and removes the boa from her neck ; the 
fire begins to blaae lip ; he places hat on mantelpiece ; she siti 
in a/rm-chair, and he sea4^ himself on the a/rm, he is facing JW. 
mtd he extends his o/rms) 

Cbu. Hom«l 

CUBTAIir. 
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